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HoxNnoURAaBLE SIX, 


7 | O ſcreen my weak performances from 
the malice and detraction of unchari- 

| table readers, made me to ſeek ſhelter 
for them under the ſhadow of Your protection; 
hoping it will not derogate any thing from Your 
honour, tho? I cannot fay they are worth Your 
notice; but, having Your countenance, they 
will be acceptable to all into whoſe hands they 
ſhall come. X | 
© And tho” I had been as famous an author as 
Virgil or Horace, I could expect none but Your- 
ſelf to be my Mæcenas, ſeeing I was born and 
brought up within Your inheritance; thereforc 
You will excuſe, and pardon me for preſuming 
to trouble You with fuch inſignificant trifles: 
which yet, if at Your leifyre-bours You ſhall 
deign to caſt Your eyes on, tho” they do not e- 
dify, may divert You. For my former perfor- 
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iv DEDICATION. 
mances have been taken notice of by men of 
honour and learning; and the more, becauſe 
I never had any education: and Your Honou- 
rable Father was my beft of many friends. 
The Right Honourable the late Lord Gzar 
was the firſt that rook notice of me, upon 
MoxoxGoNn's recommendation; with ſeveral 
other worthy gentlemen : At length the Right | 
Honourable the Earl of MoxT ox encouraged 
me. So that I grew ambitious to appear in 

ublick: and applying the preſent Lord Gz ar, 
he accepted © _ dedication, which made my 
heart as light as a feather. And now once more 
I am reviv'd by You: as You ſee by this verſe 
in my broad Scots phraſe ; 


The late Lord Gray, and moay mae, 
Lang ſyn did tent my ruſtick pipe: 
My pipe was green, but new cut 
An ill „and was nac ripe. 
The Earl of Moa ron 1 
What I cou'd carol, fing or play: 


* we 


Een let my fancy take its ſcope. 
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DEDICATION. rv 
- And when I fing I'll ay hae mind | 
O You, and ever with Your heal: 
And when I drink, be't ale or wine, 
You for my toſt fall never fail. 


Now, HonovrAaBLE Six, Your counte- 
2 me yoo re Your character: for all 
admire Your — 8. generous con- 
deſcenſion, greatne YT nobleſt friend- 
ſhip; and, | ap Tout 3 
* the welfare of Your count 
J never inclin'd to flatter any man; and 
tho, I were, am not capable of flattering one 
ct Tour judgment and learning ; and L cannot 
ſay here fo much as common fame fays with 
— pe& to Your high character: 22 leſt 
I ſhould offend, I fay nothing but what I know 
to my own experience; and that is, fince You 
countenanced me, many perſons of note have 
22 notice of it, and have followed Lour ex · 


am 
dest. there are ſome ſo 222 with 
pride, that ſuch as I cannot get ac 

them; but I do not reckon theſe perſons * 
honour, but rather fools : and commonly ſuch 
have no other character; for pride never dwels 
With virtue, and a good character; other wiſe 
Tou might have repulſed me after this manner: 


2 ic ſoul, chink ſt thou that we 
ought that's d by thee? 
. Thou and thy Kar Muſe may go 
To vulgar fors, that nothing know, 
But to converſe with , >. pn "HS 
And unto them your rattle. 


vi DEDICATION.- 
It is not true honour that is conferred by 
kings on Hamans and paraſites; but trye merit 
is the fountain from whence true honour flows. 
And, HonouRABLE SIR, this is exactly You: 
— Hr merit is obvious, even to the : 
nſomuch that Your tenants happineſs is en 
by all others. M * 


Now, HownovrAB8LE Sis, that You are 
blick ſpirits, is evident to all 
uaintance with You, I ſhall 
ing You all manner of agree- 
isfaction, while Your life is 


| ka an | 
24+ 2753; ALEX. NICOL. 


-- 


A Lier of the Subſcribers, - and Fa 
cCouragers of this Book. 


„ | 
| Crawford of 
of Riccartoun, Eſq; 


List of Subſcribers; Vil 


| . Alexander Crooks ſurgeon , | 
—— Sous | 1 in Cowpar of Ang 
James Crambie maſon in Perth 


D. 
Dr. Adam Drummond of Gardrum for three} 


John Donald maſon in St. Martins [for three] 
Mr. Alexander Duncan clerk of 

John Dick merchant in | Dundee 
4 HL 

William Duncan farmer 

George Duncan wright + F in Bandirran 
Andrew Davidſon merchant in Perth 


William Doeg brewer 
E. 
Thomas Edeards vintner in Cowpar of Angus | 
F. | 


Robert Fleeming of Moneſs 1 
The Reverend Mr. John Faichney | 
Joſeph Faichney merchant h | 
Thomas Faichney merchant 
Willam Faichney merchant þ in Perth 
David Faichney merchant 
David Faichney junior merchant 
George Faichney merchant + | 
Charles Farquharſon watchmaker in Dundee 

. G. 
The Right Honourable the Lord Gray [for two] 
William Gray of Baledgarno, Eſq; 
George Gray, Eſq; 1 
Andrew Gray of Newtoun | 
The Revercad Mr. Jarges Gow 5 f 


<> ame re, a as 


Liar of Subſcribers. 
James Greig farmer in Newmill 
Robert Guthrie merchant 


Patrick Gardner farmer in Abernyte + 
Alexander Gardner farmer in Moortown 

2 Gilbert Gardner farmer in Bandirran + — 
Patrick Gall junior of Kinloch ä 29 

James Guild brewer in Dundec + 

Mr. Charles Gibb of Pitkindie + 

William Gibb of Louchtown junior F 

Francis Gibb ſenior 

Francis Gibb junior writer in Edinburgh 

| f 

Adam Greenhill farmer in Sheepbriggs 


* LisT of Subſcribers. 
KX. 
The Right Honourable the Lord Kinnaird [for five} 
The Right Honourable the maſter Kinnaird [for two] 
Alexander Kinloch, Eſq; 
James Kid junior brewer in Chapeltown + 
Patrick Rinninmond brewer in Baledgarno 
L. 
John Linde ſay, Eſq; 
Mr. james Lindfay ſurveyor in Dundee 
Mr. William Lyon factor to the Duke of Douglas 
David Lumiſden merchant n 
Robert Leighton weaver T 8 
William Lindſay wright in Perth 
Patrick Lownic farmer in Kinroſſie + 


M. 

Dr. George Murray of Innergowrie 
James Menzies of Woodend, Eſq; 
James Mercer of Aldie, Eſq; 
Thomas Miln of Milnfeld, Eſq; 
The Reverend Mr. James Miln 
Mr. Patrick Miller writer in Perth 
George Maxten baker there 
Mr. David Moriſon factor at Gray 
Thomas Miller merchant 
Andrew Miller merchant 
David Maxwell merchant 
James Moor maſon | 

Moodie weaver 
William Moodie weaver 
Thomas Moodie weaver 
John Moodie weaver 
John Mathers flcſher + 

M. Gruther in Bandirran F 7 

M<Lellan ſchoolmaſter 1 | | 
Patrick Maxwell merchant Cowpar of Angus 
John Malice drover 22 
Laurence Mar in Collace 


X. The: 


1 
* 


W 
* 
* . 
8 ** 
n 
ws bk * 
> 44 - 1 * - 
r PLN 


* 


Laer of Subſcribers. 


; N. A 
The Honourable Sir William Nairn of Dunſinnan [for two] 
Thomas Naim junior of Dunſinnan, Eſq; [for two] + 
Mr. William Nairn, Eſq; | 

Mr, William Naun junior + 
n 

James Nico on + 

Willi⸗ m Nicol maſon F L L 


O, 
Captain Patrick Ogilvy, Eſq; 
Henry Ogilvy of Templeball 
Thomas Ogilvy baker in Elath 

P. 
William Paton glover in Perth + 
Tames Paterſon farmer in Balardy + 
V\ illam Paterſon farmer in Abernyte f 


R 
The Reverend Mr. Thomas Randal 
Joh:: Robertſon of Tullybehon Eſq; Provoſt of Perth ob 
Al.xander Robertſon of Carnuſtic - 


Alexandei Robertſon brewer in Perth : * 
Andrew Robertſon farmer in Balbigic | 
Mr. George Rutherfurd writer 

David Reid merchant in Perth 

John Rollo thipmaſter . 4 
John Ranken merchant — » 
James Richardſon writer in Perth 

John Ratray of Kinclaven 

Robert Ritchie farmer m Bowhouſe 

James Ramſay farmer in Baldinnic + 
John Ramfay wright f | 


8 - 
The Honourable Sir George Stewart of Garntully for two] 
Alexander Scrymſour of, Tellen Eſq; 
Mr. Scott * 
John Stirling ſchoolmaſter in Edinburgh 7 
Alexander J 


: 


Lier of Subffriders. 


Alexander Strachan merchant * 
James Small merchant 
John Smart maſon 
Thomas Smart maſon 8 
James Stark bookſcllet din Dundee 
James Syme m. rchant 
Robert Speid merchant | 
John Speid weaver 
Alexander Smith hammer -man, Deacon F J 
Robert Speid of Ardovie Eſq; 
The Reverend Mr. James Spankic 
James Smith of Cambda 
Mr, Thomas Stewart preacher of the goſſ 
Mr. Laurence Smith ſchool-maſter at Nuß 
Robert Sanders vintner in Perth 
Thomas Shepard farmer in Doctermiln + 
Thomas Sharp brewer at Collace 

T 


The Reverend Mr. Robert Trail 
The Reverend Mr. David Thomſon 
James Thomfon merchant in Dundee 
Andrew Thomſon in Abernyte 
Andrew Thomſon merchant in Perth + 
John Taylor wright 

V 


Robert Vallange weaver in Perth 
w 
The Reverend Mr. Weemys 
James Wright of Lawtoun 
David V\ illiamfon failor in Perth 
James White brewer in Meigle + 
James Wilſon merchant ; 
David Wilfon merchant : in Cowpar of Ang 


Mr. Robert White 
Dr. Andrew Williſon 
John Watt wig- maker F 0 n Dundee 
James Wright merchant 


! 
y * 


Y 
Patrick Yeaman of Blacklaw, Fſq; Provoſt 
George Yeaman Provoſt 1 J of Purdet 


George Young of Palgnſha 


A POEM 

Shewing the OxtGtnar, An T1 dviry, Brav: 
TY, and GLoxy of MASONRY: Alſo 
its PxRoOGRESs, IMrrROVEMENTS, and 
Uszrulxgss: With a Dzsexirriox of 
the Mason's Lopez. All which is con- 
cluded with an Ode ſung to the Tune of 
T he free and accepted Maſon. 


To which is prefixed, inſtead of a Preface; 
A Pot on the printed Pamphlet. 
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By ALEXANDER Nicol, a free Brother, 


my or thor 
if it be ſolid, or be fill d with wind; | 
and, thro' the vail of werds, thou view ſt the naked mind. 
DzYDEvY, 


Although my numbers be but faint and lime, 
I've ventured fairly to ſubſcribe my name. 


grand ancient art of Maſonry: 


To all free and accepted MAasoxs. 


cer, kind brothers, of my weak eſſay 
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A POEM ON MASONRY. 


in nature's lyre ; 


my grov'ling muſe t'afpire 


1 1 
ie 5 1 


Mz1T10N prompts 
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Who ſpake, and Al from nothing's womb came forth, 
Himſelf aſſum d, and juſtly too may claim, 

The title of a Maſter Builder's name; 

Who laid in Zion that chief CorNER-STONE, 
Whereby the elect's fitly join d in One: 

He built the lofty rocks and mountains high, 

Under whoſe ales the beaſts might ſhelter'd ly 
From ſcorching heat of Phoebus ful _—_ 

The only ſtore - houſe of freſh water 

He rais/d the arches of ætherial ſky, 


Under whoſe vaults the winged fowls might fly ; 


But Adam's ſon, 1 I 
eig gr bs, Maſyary, ye we find ; Fs bows ak 
| Wd warchy and fations o feen; 


5 


'Fhe' Rirdt Muſs. 
Trade, government and civil laws, we ſee, 


Owe their | unto. 


Mae Fro rn 
By building pillars, e 
As monuments wrought by his artful hand; 
One of 'prov'd brick, the other Hane fecure, - MY 
That one might flames, the other floods endure ; 
Thus writing is deriy'd from Maſonry 


Took its firſt riſe from ancient Maſonrie. 

All artiſts, with their various craft and cunning, 
Could not prevent ot fave n 
Save him, nd ble oY OT EO 
Exempted was from that dire overthroe;. 
Thus Maſonry, true Maſonry, was found” 
Still to exiſt, when all things elſe were drown'd. 

To fatisfy the criticks curious eye, 
The facred writ will plainly reſtifie, 
That he a Maſon's character and name 

Might faifly own, and as his honour claim : 

Nox by hah le for up 1 
Might challenge that that patronage was theirs ; 
On Maſon's art he firſt eſſays his hand, 
And built an altar, -whereon, as a prieſt, 


* Rc off red ſacriſice of each clean beaſt, 
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The Raral Muſe. © 
Worthy to bear a faithful Maſoi'”s name, 
He freely did communicate the fame : 
Found one who after wore the crown of France. g 


To his 


many 
And Babylon's prodigious walls may ſeem 
T' illuſtrate to the world a Maſon's name; 
Beſides the temple at Jeruſalem, 
The Jewiſh glory, and the pride of fame: 
Walls, bulwarks, forts, and tow'rs of fare defence, 
Shew forth the Maſon's great experience. 
What lofty arches over rivers ſtand, 
Securely fix t by Maſon's artful hand, 5 
Where all may walk fafe as upon dry land? 


8 The Rurdl Mala, 
Sailors in midſt of Maſon's art ſaſe rides- . . 


Here fract 
The floor ric 
And 
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Exz's a health to each one, 


From the king on the throne, 
To hin that is meaneſt of ſtation 


iment from the 


ving a Compl 
Right Honourable the Lord K I N. 


recel 
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2. Rara] Muſe. 11 


| The poor ſhall weep when you're mong ſaints preferr'd ; 
And fay, oh for another CyarLEs Lord KIXXaIZD! 
My weak endeavours ſhall be ſtill to how 
How I'm attach'd : what gratitude I owe 
For your high bounty : and my rural pen, 
In humble verſe, ſhall ſhew I ſtill remain, 
Your Lordſhips moſt grateful, 
moſt humble, and moſt 
ALEXANDER NICOL, 


An Acroſtick on ParRicx DRUMMOND, 
Son to Dr. D D of G M, 
who died APRIL 18th 1747, aged 
two Years and fourteen Days. 


Pu: innocence itſelf by death once fell, 

A facrifice that ranſoms us from hell; 

T herefore no wonder, tho* death ever fince 

R emark the young, and ſhoot at innocence ! 

If death ſhall young ones, by his tyranny, 

C ruſh in the bud of their minority ; 

K now therefore, Parents, then they ceaſe to ſin, 
D © not envy the happineſs they're in ; 
Remember alſo, that all mortals muſt 

U nite again to their origin, duſt. 

M ourn not the loſs of the young lovely boy; 
M ount up with him your thoughts on endleſs joy : 
O ur life's precarious; but we may believe, 5 


N ot long it is when death, fea, and the grave 
D are not keep back, but give up all they have. 
* 
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An ELEGY on Auld Usz and Woxr. 


Tus EPITAPH. 


Here lies Auld boneft Uſe and Wont, 
Which lofs we never will ſurmount : 
As lang as time remains, her death 


Will to all ranks be meikte ſtaith. 


H Scotland, Scotland ! hae ye not, 
Tho” ye have ſtupidly forgot, 
l 
Of Uſe and Wont ; 
And brought upo' you lic a blot 
Ye'll ne're ſurmount ? 
Had Uſe and Wont been to the fore, 
As ſhe lies buried in her gore, 
It had advantag'd Scotland o'er 
| Nae little luck : 
But now, unleſs ye her reſtore, 
Ye're a' mere muck, 
I] neednae ſay, tis o'er well kend, 
What Uſe and Wont was to her end : 
She was to church and ſtate a friend, 
While in her health; 
Frae father to the ſon deſcend, 
She made cur wealth, 
Now ſin Auld Uſe and Wont's awa', 
The clergy, that ſhould people ſhaw 
The gate to heaven, is wood wrang a', 


They're ſac divided ; 
Religion's toſt like ony ba 
Hs ; And fare miſguided. 


The Rural Muſe. 
4 ce of 00 fill'd our throne, 


We had baith parliament and king 
In our ain land, and ilka thing 
That did fouk good, and gard us fing 
Wi merry mood; 


Our peers and gentrie were content 
To bide at hame and ſpend their rent: 
But now to travel they are bent, 
Baith ane and a' ; 
And cracks their credit ere they ſtint, 
Sin' Wont's awa. 
Our Landlords didnae grudge to ſee 
Their tenants thrive, grow rich and free : 
But now, gin they win ae babee, 
Without remead, 


sin Wont is dead. 
Pride wasnae in our land fac rife, 
Nor prejudice, envy and ſtriſe, 
Mang neibers near, or man and wife; X 
A did their beſt 
To lead an honeſt moral life, 
Till Wont deceaſt. 
A farmer ween'd himſelf fu bra”, 
When he had plaiden hoſe like ſna', 
A good gray hodden coat, and a 
Gray plaid aboon, 
Warm mittens on his hands, and twa - 


——_ 


Their rent is rax'd to a 


14 The Raral Maſe. 


But now ilk chiel that wins a fee, 
Maun hae bra blues; and wha but he? . 
WY buckles at's neck, fet and knee, 
| Well ſcour ' d and clean, 

As new coach harneſs uſe to be; 

He looks nae mean. 
Our lairds and lords, yea een our king, 
For garb ſought never ony thing 
But what our ain Jand forth did bring ; 
Ladies at a” 
For foreign fegrims didnae fling 

Their gou'd awa'. 
We ſought nae foreign wines nor tea, 
Nor rum nor brandy, o'er the ſea; 
Good haleſome Whiſky ay took we 

To gult our gums ; 
We cardnae ſcantly ae babee 

For o'er ſea drams. 
While Wont winn'd here a living wife, 
Our goud and filder were as rife 
As coals are in the ſhire of Fife; 

But fin' ſhe's dead, 
There's mony leads a filly life, 
Right ſcant o . 
While Uſe and Wont win'd in thir lands, 
We had nae uſe for bills nor bands; 

Or prolling thumbs ; 
But now, without them, naething ſtands ; 

Bargains or ſums. 
We had baith goud and ſilder mines, 
And poets too that cou'd mak lines, 
And ſome as honeſt found divines 

As ither nations ; 
But now our land its beauty tines 

Wi' unca faſhions. 
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The Rural Muſt, 

And fald it cheaper a good dale, 

And o them got far better fale 

Than now ſome twa : 


But now the drinking trade maun fail, 

Sin” Wont's awa. 
For taxes on our ale and mant, 
And on our tallow, hides and faut ; 


Our land is now ſkier naked made; 
Not ane auld gun, nor ruſty blade, 


The ancient tartan coat and plaid ; 
Nane o them a' dares now be had 

Sin Wont's awa; 
Poor Scotland now mann a” be ſway d 


| By Engliſh hw. 
But Uſe and Wont, like mortals a 


Muſt unto death a victim fa”: 

I leard it had been ither twa; 

| But what remeed ? 

That honeſt heart is e' en awa; 
2 cid Alas, and dead! 
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It ſet him well to ſmile at droles, 


rs The Rural Maſe. 
An ELEGY on Joins Galla. 


The Epitaph of * GaALLa"; 
r peofr 
rought wit * fed | 

ping honour, pomp and H 
Of er wore a liv'ry coat, 

He was the mirrour without 
75% here be her in duſt, yet he 
Shall live in this his elegie: 


NnaBrTANTS of Rossis, now 
Doubtleſs your tears are not a few. 
Joux GaLLa' ye nae mair can view, 
1 _ 
He's tane his good you, 
_—_— and dead. 
He was a ſervant neat and tight, 
Baith leel, and truſty, and upright : 
His maſter's turn he cou'dnae flight; 
Nor was he ſweer, 


n 1 
This mony year. 


He kept the doors baith fnug and clean, 
And a things feat as a new prin: 
Baith ear at morn, and late at een; 

He never tyr'd: 
His equals ſcantly to be ſeen ; 


Yet he's expir'd. 
His feet ſae harneſt on the ſoles, 


That he cou'd tread on burning coals : 


And ſhake his head; 
Well cou'd he purge the ſcuter holes: 
But now he's dead. 


The Rural Muſe. 
And CES 
He by his mein might ſeem'd ta | 
* The Britiſh force; 
His aſpect look'd fac fierce and dread, 
On foot or horſe: 
When he was mounted on a beaſt, . 
Don Quixote was to him but jeſt : 
For ilka ſquire wou'd have embrac'd 
Him for a knight; 
If he had been in harneſs dreſt, 
And armour bright. 
Tho? he was fit for ations brave, 
He didnae lord it o'er the lave, 


Nor like ambitious fools behave; 
But wi” mair wit, 


In ſober mood, with viſhge grave, 

Did ay ſubmit. 
He took his lot juſt as it came, 
Nor fate nor fortune did he blame ; 


Untouch'd by a revengefu” 14 


Or jealouſie ; 
This character was ay his aim, 
Fair honeſtie, 
Like him at weddings wha can dance, 
Sae nimbly in the ring advance? 
He gart his mettle-burtons glance, 
Like fire and tow; 
And kifs'd the laſſes as by chance, 
They came in's row. 
Well con'd he waught at ale or beer; 
And gar fouk ſwelter, laugh and fer, 
When he the lafſes but came near, 
* And mint'd to Liſs : 
In now be wins ase langer here, 
Ah and alas! 
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Now, 


The geeſe and ſwine will miſs him fare, 
He gae them curns of peaſe and bear: 
Of out things he took ſpecial care : 
And a“ he faid 
Was ſimple truth, and naething mare : 
But now he's dead. 
The churches odd debates he ſhun'd, 
And wasnae at ſtate factions ſtun d: 
He laid nae ſtreſs on monie s fund: 


But cen jog'd on, 
Judging plain dealing fureſt ground 


| To walk upon. 
Sure his religion was the beſt, 
Unſtain'd wi” envy or conteſt : 
Mongſt other things that he proſeſt, 
He was intent 
To take his viduals, and his reſt, 
Wi' free content. 
He made nee whining foie profeion, 
To raiſe his paſtor's expectation, 
That 1 
En. 
92 
Gave out decreets. 
He was nae drunkard, nor a glutton ; 
Yet he could taſte good ale and mutton : 
The world he valued not a button, 
That is well kent: 
Nor had he change of ſuits to put on, | 
Yet ay content, 


The Rural Maſe. rg 
He was a ſubje& in his flation, * 


as any in the nation, | 
And well behav'd in his vocation, 

And was indeed 
The quite reverſe of aſſectation: 

But now he's dead. 
He neither ſpent his time nor money 
In courting laſſes, black or bonny ; 
He never ca'd them dear nor honey, 

When in his prime : 
Gude troth they were a' ane to Jouny 

At ony time. 2 

There's nane can bann his banes when rotten, | 
For gear he had that was ill gotten : 
He'd rather that he had been ſodden, 

Hale in a kettle; 
Or in ſome deſart lyen forgotten 

Under a nettle. 
He died in nae cholerick pet, 
Nor was his ſtomack overſet, 
Nor age nor labour made him fret 

But death unſeen 
Came ſliding in when it was late, 

And clos'd his cen. 
When on his tae fide like a lamb, 
Death wi' a ſweat, baith cauld and clam, 
Soon ſmoor'd out a' the ruddy flame 

That life expreſs d; 
While in a grouffing eaſy dwame 
He ſlept to reſt. 


Thus Jonx1z died withoutten pine; 


And was well row'd in linen fine. 
I ane that kend him cry'd, oh whine, 

Poor Joinit's . 
— tween St. Johnſtoun and the Skrine 

Can fill his ſtead. 


C 2 Right 
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Right was he in a coffin laid, 
Like ane of qualitie aray'd: 
In caps good ale and brandy gade, 
Juſt ke dub water; 
That gard the carlins crack that ſtay d, 
And nonſenſe clatter. 
Nae little honour was conſerr 4a 
Upon him when he was interr'd : 
Nane o the company deſer d 
To ſee it ſae; 
But when they came to the kirk yard, 


Ilk an look't wae: 
And as a fign he was 
There wasnae ane call'd, that neglected 
To come juſt at the time expected; 

Nor did they part 
Til they his grave ſtone had erected, 

A* griev'd in heart. 
He buried was within the night, 
Wha hang out a' her torches 
Wow ! * 1 

And unca blae; 
For Phoebus had withdrawn his light, 

He was ſae wae. 
Then all, 2s ace beter and ah 

'd, © Poor man in bis grave he lyes : 


be Sin' he fac honeſtly 
* Now in his grave, it may be faid | 
* Tis nature's debt that maun be paid 
© Wrs# as well: 
Let's try if we'll by Bacchus aid 


ads” 
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Then back they went to Raſhe green, 
Where at the firſt they did conveen: 
They drank his dregie late at Cen, 
Ik ane cap out; e 
Nae dool nor dolour mare was ſeen, 
| But health about. 


Currp's Birth-day : Or a Poem on the 
Birth-day of Mr. WILLIAM Nairn, 


Grandchild to Sir WILLIAu NAIRN 
of DuNSINNAN. 


O Lammas day, of late, I took my way 
”  Thro' moſs and mure, at noon-tide of the day: 
The heather bloom'd delightful red and white, 
Around a beechy loves favourite. 
Near by the grove a landſ{kip op'ned, where 
A plenteous crop of corns rip'ning were. 
Adjacent thereto nurſeries of wood, 
Where herbs and flow'rs in artful order ſtood. 
The hermitage well thatch'd with oaten ſtraw, 
Whole front a ſpacious ſouthern proſpect draw. 
Methought ſome ſage, a recluſe, liv'd within, 
Abandoning the worl becauſe of fin : 
Bur to furprize, as I approached near, 
I did the ſound of a muſician hear. 
But ent'ring in, the ſcene appear'd to me 
As if 1 heay'n, or part thereof, did fee : 
For fixing on the various objects round 
_—_ thought ; for there I found 
ymen, for all his rambling bouts, d gay, 
Smil'd in embroid res as the month of May. 


The Rural Mufc. 
Next a blyth matron; but 1 could not know, 
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With jolly dawn, Bay pak Me Oy; 
: Nannen Raa 
nr. 1 


An EPISTLE, from Mr. Davip 
Lanpsay Schoolmaſter at KixNAIRB, 
to ALEXANDER NICOL Schoolmaſter 
at CoLLace, February 3d 1749; on 


ſeeing my laſt _ called Nature 
without Art. 


Ear Sandy, when I ſaw thy book, 
And gat a grip o't i' my cluik, 
I read it o'er into the nook 
On ilka e'en; 
But in little langer than an ouk, 
I tir'd my een. 
Thou chief att of the poets a'; 
Thy verſes they are unca bra, 
And in them there is not a flaw 
To be diſcern'd 
of mine; and I hae twa 
** Wi' which I learn'd: 
And wi” em T'd be glad to fee 
The man that pen'd the book for me; 
But ah alas! where can he be, 
In what'na place? 
Some tell me that his dwelling's nie, 
Up at Collace, 
Which tho” it binnae far awa, 
Alas ! the gate I dinnae knaw, 
Nae farther up than Sunnie ha' ; 
Then pardon me, 


Althe' 
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Altho' I never came avs” 


To viſe 2 
This traſhy I'm ſure when ye inſpects 
It's ſiltł deſs will make you yeck : 
But to the dult pleaſe, Sir, direc, 
To Kinnaird ſtraight ; 
3 
Baith right and taight. 
Süsse 1 engl i tht; 
But waes me now a hair is in my pen. 


This, with my compliments to you and your ſpouſe, 
is from, 


S1n, 
Your hamble and obedient Been, 
DAI D LINDSAY, A. B. 
Teacher of the ſchool of Kinnaird. 


ALEXANDER Nicol's ANSWER to 
the foregoing Epiſtle, February 6th 
1749. 


81 , 


"THE next day after Candlemaz, 
I yours receiv'd in a Scots dreſs : 
A hantle war's gane to the preſs, 
As witneſs mine; 
On whilk ye d little wit to ſtreſs 
Your twa good cen. 
Anes 


ony 
I'd like a travel'd tailor flung, 
And been right vain; 
But now wi' cild, alas! I'm dung, 
- And blunt's my pen. 
Whereas you ſay, You dinnae knaw 
Nae further up than Sunnie ha'; 
I think a 
At towns, and ſpeer; 
And ſome good body wou'd you ſhaw 
The hie gate here. 
Beſides, you ſay, Your verſe is traſh 
To praiſe them here I ſanna faſh: 
But I's be whipped wi' a laſh, 
Twice ilka day, 
If Allan Ramsay made nae caſh 
O' war” nae they. 
Now, fin” my anſwer ye expe, 
T've ventur'd on't for manner's ſake. 
Excuſe my muſe now auld and weak, - 
And ruſty grown; 
Tho', to ſay truth, ſhe in eſſect 
Was ne'er high flown 2 
For Latin, logick, Greek, nor grammar, 
I dinna hae: and tho' I ſtammar, 
Againſt me ye need raiſe nae clamour, 
But een forbear; 
For my dull muſe wou'd need a hammer 
To gar her ſteer, 
But yet I wou'dnae for a colt, - 
Say; or hae't ſaid, I were a dult: 15 
Id lend my muſe a hearty ſcult, 
And gar her trot; 
Let right or wrang be the reſult, 
I'd valu't not. 
D As 
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mf is-Mry compliment, 


1 fend 6 you tho” unacquent ; 
Wi' you I wou'd be well content 


To ſpend a gill, 


In verſe acroſtick ye intendit 
To write your name, and to me ſend it: 
May be I might had quite miſkend it, 
And ſmoor'd your wit ; 
Our correſpondence then had endit, 
E're it took foot. 
Now take the hair out of your pen, 
And anes mair try the rhyming ſtrain ; 
For I right fickle was and fain, 
To be ſae rous d, 
By ane wha never did me ken, 
Sae ſeldom us'd. 
Your ſecond eſſay I expect; 
For if I had it to inſpect, 
It would revive my intellect, 
That's dull and heavy; 
And that wou'd gar me hae reſpect 
For dainty Deavy, 


While ALEX. NICOL, 


To one who delighted to read Poetry. 
1741. 
81 R, 
1* not inclin'd to ſtart a quarrel, 
As oft proceeds from Bacchus” barrel; 
Nor yet to banter will I meddle, 
Leſt ye ſhould touch Juvenal's fiddle, 


Leg 7 
Wn! 


7 
ar 


41 
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It keeps our hearts in conſtant tune, 

And lifts our ſouls above the moon. 

But to ſay more I will forbear, 

For I but blot the muſes fair: 

Mean time, altho' my lines be bruckle, 

I'm yours to ſerve you 

N SANDY NICO. 


On Captain BaLxave's Return from 
HoLLanD, after the News of his 
Death, 


El cou, brave youth, retriv'd from the compaign j 
Welcome again to grace our rural plain ; 
Welcome to raiſe the love and the eſteem - 
Of old acquaintance, and your love to them : 
Your wiſhing tenants, glad at your approach, 
Upon their diſtance eagerly incroach 
To gaze your welcome ; and each face declare 
Their ſoul's fond wiſhes, while on you they (tare, 
Welcome, brave youth, deſtin'd by heaven once more 
A tender mother's comforts to reſtore ; 
Who languiſhed, for fear untimely fate 
Should in the camps or fieges thee await. 
Falſe fame had often founded in her ears, 
What fill'd her breaſts with ſighs, her eyes with tears, 
That your brave ſoul to diſtant worlds had fled, 
Or wounded, fickly, and confin'd to bed. 
But better news arriv'd maugre of ſpight, 
That rais'd her ſpirits to a greater height; 
That you with courage fac'd the daring foe, 
Till fame applauſes an you did beſtow ; 
That your wiſe conduct and heroick ſpirit 
Jour lieges gain'd, and did their favour merit, 
/ Advanc'd 


Sans | YN * 
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' Advanc'd your ſtation, and renown'd tHf name 
On higheſt col columns of immortal fame. 

Ten thouſand bleſſings from the mouths of thoſe * 
That ready were to periſh on you flows : 

Yea, your brave conduct enemies oper” praiſe, 

And fame in triumphs crown thy head with bays. 
The heavenly pow'rs, with a ſuperior ſmile, 
Approv'd thy deeds, and guard thee all the while : 

In hoteſt actions of the martial field, 
Divine protection was thy body's ſhield. 

While thy command led thee in danger's way, 
Where thouſands in their gore a ſweltring lay, 
Death's meſſengers round thee as lightning flew, 

But never found a path dire&'d to you. 

Go on, brave youth, thou darling fon of Mars; 
Fate ſeems to raiſe thy honour in the wars, 

Let grateful thoughts, as ſweeteſt incenſe, riſe 
Continually to heaven ; a facrifice 

Due to the Gods for all thy great ſucceſs, 

Till you in honour end your days in peace. 


A ReeLy to a Ballad called Crooked 


Shoulder. 
I. 
Sour clowniſh ſhepherd ſings of me, 
That of my wife I am complaining : 

But I will let the world fee 

That he's miſtaken in his meaning. 
What nature gave I'll ne'er deſpiſe ; A 

Her mind ſupplies deſects of T | 
She's prudent, chaſte, diſcreet and vile ; : 

A frugal and a thrifty creature. 8 
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III bleſs the day ſhe was my wife, 

And I at firſt became her ſuiter : 
She proves a comfort to my life, 
Altho' ſhe has a crooked ſhoulder. 

II. 

Shame fa' the author of ſuch traſh, 
That brands my wife with ſuch a babble : 
Her legs are ſtraight as any raſh, 

And both her knees 
He mocks beth Gov and me, when 


30 


Ar 

She's always blyth and ne er dejected. 

. IV. 

Beſides outward 

Virtue crowns all her perſections: 
She's active, prompt in eloquence ; 

Of her I need have no reflections ; 
She is a ſtocking-weaver brave; 

A ſeamſtreſs fine as in the nation: 
By her I am in hopes to have, 

To build my name, a generation 


ts a a to hand 
What's ſung or ſaid of crooked ſhoulder, 
By this you may well underſtand 
The author is a baſe intruder : 


Sure, if I fee him in my life, 
Betwixt us there will be a 

T'll bleſs the day ſhe was my wiſe, 
And I at firſt became her fuiter : 


She proves a comfort to my life, 
Altho' ſhe has a crooked ſhoulder. 


James RaTCL1Fy's Retreat from the Pri- 

ſon of EpinsuxGn, Monday 23d of 
July 29 he being to be hanged the 
Wedneſday after: 


A SONG. 


But now I'm free of that reproach ; 
* 


Your julgnent, Frord or gown. 3 


2 
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HE. 

But be advis'd by me, I pray, 
Your priſon better watch, 
Upon the next comes in your way, 

Since I have made 
Since I'm out of your confines, I 
Rejoice and bleſs the night, 
Wherein I had the liberty 
To * flight. 


Hence now, ye fallen 1 fears of death ! 
I'm now beyond the pow'r 

Of that call'd juſtice; and my breath 
It cannot now devour. 

In mercy heaven grants reſpite 
To ſome that's doom'd to die; 

The which with praiſes I'll requite, 
While I triumphing fly. 


GRASS-MARKET is not now my dread, 


Nor yet the fatal tree: 

It ſurely is the place of blood, 
But ſo tis not to me. 
Have till it in their due; 

VI 


I never did the poor oppreſs, 
But thoſe that had to ſpare, 

I thought it no unrighteouſneſa 

But many landlords in the land 
Oppreſs with tyrannie 

The poor; and yet they ſafer ſtand 
Than gen'rous knaves like me. 


VII. Dar- 
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Drei, that dig, no doubt would have | 


His trade {till going on : | 
He thought to ſend me to my grave; 
For pity he has none. | 
But now, I think, he's mampt of me, 
And may go hang himſelf: 
Tu triumph o'er him and the tree; 
Had 1 ſome little pelf. 
| „„ 
But now I have not time to ſtay 
To tell you all my mind; | 
Leſt I ſhould by too much delay, 
| Your tyranny more 


mere 


I 
if 


711 
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Such a radiant form as thine 

Sure the gods could ne'er deſign 

Rude Tay's rumbling ſtream to grace; 

Or create ſo fair a face, 

Midſt eternal ſnows and froſt, 

To each ſocial pleaſure loſt; 

Or e're place fo bright a ſtar, 

In ſo low, ſo wild, a ſphere. 
IV. 

No, another Fate is due, 

Brighteſt ſeraphim, to you ; 

All the rapt'rous joys that wait 

On the bleſſed nuptial ſtate ; 

Ev'ry pleaſure that can move 

Or incite the ſoul to love; 

Ev'ry gift the world can ſhow, 

Or the heavenly pow'r's beſtow. 
V 


So the fam d Cyprian dame, 

Which now ſets the world in flame, 
Loſt *midſt ſhatter d ruins lay, 

And had never bleſt the day, 

Till great Cos uo's ſearchful eye 
Did the latent marble ſpie 

Raviſh'd ſaw, with joyful eyes, 
The fair poliſh'd wonder riſe, 


A 


* The Venus of Hedicir, found h Cortes tile of 
Tap. 
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A SONG, Tune Allan Water. 


I. 
A charming PIII Is, all alone, 
Walkt on the banks of IIla water; 
The fiſh up to the ſurface came, 
The birds on ev'ry tree did chatter : 
All join'd fo in the harmony, 
As if it was by them concerted 
How to engage her to the place, 
Or how ſhe ſhould be there diverted. 
II. 
So flowly flow'd the gentle ſtream, 
As if it meant ſhe ſhould diſcover, 
By its averſion to depart, 
How much it alſo was her lover. 
But when preſt on by the next wave, 
Which alſo made all haſte to have her, 
It mourn'd and murmur'd all along, 
That it ſhould be conſtrain'd to leave her, 
—.:.. 
Then Phœbus lifted up his head 
To ſee this much admired creature. 
He bluſh'd that ſhe ſhould him exceed : 
And ſpread his rays o'er ev'ry feature ; 
Thinking that, by his ſcorching heat, 
He ſhould have made thoſe eyes to cover. 
That him of light and life defeat, 
IV. 
But whilſt ſhe thus did him attack, 
The nimble deer came out to meet her, 
And to their ſilent ſhades and groves 
With all their art they do invite her : 
E 3 With 
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As if they humbly would adore her. 


By accident I paſſed by, 

While thus each creatyre ſhe alarms ; 
None was more captivate than I, | 

Nor more engaged to her charms : 
] ext mine eyes on ev'ry part, 

And then I turn'd them up to heav'n, 
Wiſhing the gods way ſend relief, 

To cure the wound that ſhe had giv'n. 


A Poxu on R— H— of SouT#- 
| BaLLo. 


LET valiant heroes glory o'er the dead, 

And in triumph their conquer'd captives lead; 
Let bribes in courts the covetous allure, 
And miſers hoard in bags their caſh ſecure ; 
Let lawyers s lead their clients to expence, 
And wrangling elergy diſpute for the ſenſe ; 


Improvers Architects. and = ſcums, 
From landlords wheedle many needleſs ſums ; 
poets write ſtrange byperboles of praiſe 
n filly wretches, worthy of no lays, 
write heroick numbers on the wars, 


to deſcribe European jars : 
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But me, let me, in low Plebeian verſe, 

The works and merits of a friend rehearſe. 

And were it in my ſmall ingine to raiſc 
Bright and heroick ſtrains in BaLLo's praiſe, 


I would not grudge either my pains nor time, 
To furniſh out the molt delightful rhyme. 


The fates concur'd with nature, both exert 
Their {kill in forming of a man expert, 


S 
Might ſee his embryo ſancies quickly grow, 
Unto a pregnance, yea, an | 
Thus Jove's own brain one time ſq pregnant grew, 
That to get eaſe the god himſelf not knew; 
Till Vulcan came, and daring with his hammer, 
Gave him a blow that made his godſhip ſtammer ; 
And cleanly cleft his ripened brain in two, 
Whence gut in haſte the armed Pallas flew. 

Juſt fo, when time had BALToꝰs fruitful 
To perfect rectitude and ripeneſs brought, 
A thouſand ſchemes, each juſtling to get vent, 
Oppreſs d his brain, all pleading his conſent, 

Some bid him travel : others arts purſue : 
Some to the court his politicks to ſhew : 
Some bid him try the martial feats of war; 
For there, there only fame and honours are ; 
Men ſeek by theſe for an immortal name, 
That after ages may their deeds 

But he, delib rate, ſaw the ills that might 
Upon fuch vain aſpiring mortals light: 
The trav'ler often in his dies ; 
And fame oft from the proudeſt warriour flies ; 
Artiſts find ſmall encouragement oft-times ; 
Fourtiers detect d for ſome inglorious crimes. 


„ 
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Thus he ſurvey'd the ſcenes of life ; and bleſt 


Je 


© 


Good angels guard my chamber 


And early cock proclaims approaching light : 


Up with the ſun, I and my rural train, 


Each to their labours, ſome to plow the plain, 


4 
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ACROSTICE. 


R erm ye muſes, and exalt the name 

O f a bright patriot; and let the ſame 

B e grav'd on braſs and marble, that it may 

E ndure till time thro waſte of reign decay. 

R eview his worth, his works and management, 
T he curious buildings with their ornament ; 

U pon firm baſes, and invade the ſkies ; 

New cultare ſhews a landſkip fruitful fair ; 

T he barren heaths and mountains bear 


L ay open to the world his fruitful thought ; 
L aviſhly nature her rich gifts beſftow'd 
O n him ill they in ey'ry part o'erflow'd. 


A REMARK on the Poverty of Poets. 


FF poverty that virtue had 
That it all poets perfect made, 

I would be one as good as any: 

For oſten I have not a penny; 


Yea 


An AcrosTicx on the Keeper of the 
Dragon mentioned in the Scots Maga- 
zine, at the diſſolving of laſt Parlia- 
ment. 


When the ald dragon ut thro) age deceas'd, 
Another munſter from his du was rais'd : 
Therefore none fitter than old Ronin Para, 
To watch this dragon, none can make him talmer« 


R ts» famous Bos; and charm the dragon yet; 
O nce more reſume your office and eſtate 2 

B e famous ſtill, be till Great-Britain's boaſt, 

In all adventutes, management and truſt; 

N ot only men, but dragons, you can tame, = 
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The ComPLaint of a Laxx directed to 
a preat Lion: a Fable, occaſioned 
by another Lion being influenced, by 
ſome evil Speaker, to ſuſpect the Ho- 
neſty of the Lark. 


S 1 R, 
1 * oblig'd, in bitterneſs 
Of ſoul, to utter my diftreſs, 
Not unto you, but to all thoſe 


my 

May judge how far I am to blame. 
I'm blam'd, tho* guiltleſs, for a crime 

I know no more of, than the time 


2 — "v_” „6 om" — I 
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As for to ſay, or think, that he 


Would take a prejudice at me: 
Except ſome devil's imp of hell, 
In wickedneſs that muſt excel, 
To him had repreſented me 

In ſach a ſcandalous degree. 

this one thing ſhall I ſay, 
As Jove's to judge the world one day, 
The wretch that ſcandal'd me at firlt, 
Eſcapes fair, if he's not accurs'd. 

"Tis true to my experience *. 
T never knew ſuch exigence 4 
As the laſt winter all my life, 
Having five young ones and a wife. 
But little income eaſie ſpent : 
Yet never ſeem'd I diſcontent ; 
For if the fun did warmly blink, 
Up in the air then would I clink, 
And there chirp o'er a ſong of praiſe 
To Jove, in hopes of better days. 
Tho* many time, as I'm a ſinner, 
left my little homely dinner 
To diſtribute among the reſt 
And made diverſion all my feaſt, 
And ſlept for ſupper 3 ſeldom more 
I eat but once in twenty four : 

Yet none without my neſt e er knew 
Whether my trypes were toom or fow. 
Had it not been my gentle heart, 

T had not acted ſuch a part, 
If I had to my friend reveal'd 

What I induſtriouſſy conceal'd : 

For certain he ſome oars had laid 
Some ſupport for me to have made; 
For many time, when 


Something tor me he has collected, 
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Reliev'd me when in many ſtrait, 
But now, how wretched is my fate! 
My name is torn, my friends are loſt : 
Now what remeed ? deſpair 1 mult. 
Oh vengeance, vengeance, heaven take 
Upon the wretch that firſt did make 
My friend my hononr to ſuſpect, 
And me with prejudice neglect ! 
When I think on the defamation 
Of my good name, a perturbation 
And agony ſets all my foul 
In fever like a burning coal : 
It galls me to the heart to think 
That e'er my character ſhould ſhrink ; 
For tho' I am of low extraction, 
I ever had the fatisfation, 
So far back as tradition traces, 
Or man remember can the faces 
Of my progenitors, was not 
In all our characters a blot. 
Tho' I'm a poor and ſimple lark, 
Yet all that know me can remark, 
I love my honour and good name 
.As the proud heroe does his fame ; 
And all my intimate acquaintance 
Will as ſoon truſt that lofty mountains 
Can be thrown down into the ſea, 
As there's diſhoneſty in me. 
Beſides, the crime I'm charg'd with may 
Be ſeen, as clear as light by day, 
Fo be as falſe an accultion 
As e'er was heard of in the nation: 
For my good friend had in his houſe 
A tame ſhe fox, that did abuſe 
Him by imbezzlements ; 'tis faid 
That I with her nconivance had. 
| oh 


But none of all the feather'd kind 


Not juſtly ſuff ring detriment : 
For in the morning, when we riſe, 


To clear itſelf, when ſo put to it; 
What blockhead is he would not do it? 
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I would not for broad Britain's rent 
Defame a creature innocent, 

Tho't were below my rank as far 

As my old friend's ſuperior. 

Tis murder, in the worſt degree, 
Thus to defame a creature free: 
For me I'd rather chooſe to die, 

Than to ſurvive my honeſty. 
But the event I muſt refer 

To mighty Jove, who cannot err, 
Who governs all ſublun' ry things, 

And turns the hearts of mighty kings : 
Therefore his mercy I'll implore, 


The MORAL, 


Some are ſo bad they will not ſtand 

E'en the moſt innocent to brand ; 

Their neighbours they will alſo wound ; 
And all men credits that | 
That tends towards their neighbour's hurt, 


The Car and the Arg; a Fable, 


Child, on a time as he ſat at his dinner, 


By an Avs and. a Car was attack'd in this manner, 
Theſe animals both faſt to him approach'd, 


And firſt on the elbow him gently touch'd, 


* 


8 * 


To 
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To curry his favour, but chiefly to gain | 
Some part of his dinner their lives to ſuſtain. 
Both us d their endeavours to gain the child's heart, 
And make him with ſome of his victuals to part. 
Puss fimply purring as her natural ſong, 
Stroak'd his hand with her head, while her tail ſwept along 
His mouth and his noſe : which when he had done 

A ſmall bit he gave her, and bade her begone. 
The Ar hunger bitten, with envy was mov'd 
*Gainſt Puss whom he formerly ſeemingly lov'd : 
He thought it high time both to ſpeak and to act, 
If he ought of the child's dinner ſhould make. 

That baſe ill bred Bab ROMs (then faid the falſe Ape) 
Attacks my dear child in too ruſtick a ſhape : 
She can teach you nothing that you ſtand in need, 
Except it be rubbing your hand with her head. 
Be ruled by me, my dear child, if you can, 
I'll teach you to mimick the deeds of a man; 
I'll teach you to climb, to leap and to ſcratch, 


And fifty fine things in a moment diſpatch. 


Ambition puffs up the poor child to believe ; 
Not doubting or dreaming that he did deceive, 
He gave him his dinner : but when he was ſtrute, 
At the child Aiſappointment did both laugh and flout ; 
And told him his kyte was fo cramb'd with his vidual, 
At he could not well ſhow him his mettle, 
You'll wait till I'm clunger; but take care of that, 
Regard not the rubbings of BaDbRoxs the Cat. 
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True honeſt ſimplicity never can gain 
Such profits from mankind as flatt Ty obtain. 


” 


On ſeeing Surrn and Craic's bantering 
Poems, anent the building of a School- 


houſe at GLENSHIE. 


Le time 1 ſought, at laſt did ſee, 
Sm1TH's poems he made in Glenſhie, 


Anent the building a ſchool-houſe, 
And fondly them I did peruſe. 
I found a whig call'd Jas rER Crarcy 
Who with the lairds had made a league 
To banter SmiT# out of his right, 
And fo with paper-balls they fight. 
But Cx AG the preſbyterian clerk, 
He has made very ſmutty wark ; 
For his expreſſions, 8 
A Puritan's profeſſion ſtain. 
But the Eriscorar's more modeſt, 
And plainly tells him he's the oddeft 
For filthy words as one can hear; 
They would offend a ſtrumpet's ear. 
Indeed the BLIAck Suiten, as he names him, 
With ridicule and banter ſhames him; 
And proves him but a poetafter, » 
Altho' he be a Craic of Jasren; 
And teaches him in poetrie 5 
Where. capitals ſhould uſed be. 
Shame to be thus reprov'd and 
By one whom he had reckon'd naught ! 
Bux ofer the craigs and highland hills 
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And for an anſwer to a letter 
None of them all could give a better: 
For wit and eaſy verſe 
11 could near rehearſe : 
So that for modeſty and wit = 
The Whig to Tory muſt ſubmit. - 
Yet they have been both poets good, 
Had not their ſubjecta been ſo rude : 
But true it is, for all their biting, 
There never came fair words in flyting. 


An EPISTLE to Mr. RoskRT Sura 
School-maſter at KI xX NAI RD, upon his 
ſaying he would not ſtay in the Place. 


Kirk of CoLLace, April 3oth 1750. 
Se R, 
FF you were not over nice; 
I'd humbly offer my advice; 
And it is ſhortly this, 


Stay at Kinnaird, for I do think 
Lom want not company and drink, 


With reſpet 10 profpedt, 
You have the Carſe all o'er, 

By Tay-lide, where ay tide - 
Flows twice in twenty four. 


You live hard by the orchard wall, 
Where mellow fruit anhaben fall, 


mern 
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Ou letter I receiv'd of late: | 
But, wow ! it was lang after date, 
Nae lefs than ſe enteen days: 
But when it came, I it perus'd, 
And with attention thereon mus'd, 
.And ponder'd ev'ry phraſe ; 
But yet I ſtill am at a loſs 
An anſwer how to ſend, 
Since to my muſe tis fic a croſs 


Ay ſkipping and hipping 
The werds I molt intended. 
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* Excuſe we how, my muſe now, 
ir She has not"meikle pith, 

| Td write i hor dice this, 

| Nor yet hath Rofitar SmiTH., 


POSTSCRIPT. 


If ye think fit to take your pen, 
And write me 


Another EPISTLE to Mr. RoBERT 


SMITH. | 
_ 'Febtuary 23d 1751. 
S18R, | . 
I ſee you hafflins do encline 
That 1 ſhould dig into the mine 
Of my poetick brain : 
But ah tis a' fac overgrown, 4 
And heaps of rubbiſh 2 9 


To get, Sir, a bit, Sir, | 
To fend to Roszar SmrrTH, 


Sae is the fate of ſolk that's auld ; 
For young folk's clever, ſtout and bauld, 


And will nae  mainings give: 


Therefore hae wi” ye o'er the hill, 
Altho' it be wi” toil, 


I'll do my beſt to ſhaw good will 
If 't were but for a mile. | 


Among 
For, when I look the warld round, 
I cannot ſee a man that's ſound, 
And wiſe in ev'ry caſe. 
„ wha Aa 6 Re, 
He can but girn and greet ; 
Or when a youth, he's very wild, 
And often indiſcreet ; 


e”S$ 


Or when, Sir, a man, Sir, 122 1 
He ſeldom is content 


* 
+» 


I he ſhall have 4 little more | 


Ne'er 
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To write what we fnclilis-t. town. 
„ 
Adieu, then, to you then; 
INR 
Yet duty to you, too, 


SANT NICOL. 


The PETITION of AlXXAN DER 
Nicol. Schoolmaſter at CoLLace, to 


the Honourable Sir WILLIAM Nairn 
of Dunsnxan Baronet. 


HonoVURABLE "I 


"Tu kend to many far and near 
Th'improvements I have made while here 
On yard and biggings baith : 
And for my land, Im very fure 
- By the one half tis not fac poor; 
Yet 'tis not free of ſkaith : 
de that ly round about it 
| Has par d it fare awa'; | 
IF is fae little that I'doubt it, 
— POT | | 
ye then, to me then, 
vr pleafure I'd meafur't, 
ee, 


I'm brag'd when they my bonſe have ſeen 3 
They tell me to.my 
We thought Sir Wir Lian would have givm 
You ſomething fike 2 little heav't 
To live in at'Colkace : | 


We ſee your houſe is ten times worſe, _— 


* 

ulld for me, wondd 

Some. berter things allos. 1 \ 

Bux if I had things ee , 140 f 77 

228282 bio E 2053 = 3 
- Wonld brag them ane .and 2 7 and 


x 
* 
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Poor STRUAN'S ches ue cis d, he lyes 


Now in death's darkſome 


2 . 


ad 


-* us 
1 ; "NP - 
82 
1 
„ >? 5 
- 


4X Mp prey 
In this be exy'd, gat he prafer'® | 4 


The man he hated molt 
To be 1 — 
III his eſtate was loſt. | 
He in his life had not a wife 


Theſe will bew forth his fame and worth 
Thro? ages to enſue; | 
A charadter ſo troe. 

What he deſir d, — 
And that was once to ſee 

Each ancient Lord to's on reſtor'd, 
And James ſupreme to be: 


©" But all may know, that here below 


None can be farisfied ; 


if For alF men wiſh ſome certain bleſs 


That is by heav'n denied. 
e 
And join'd the ſeraph 's bleſt; 
That here he oft expreſt. 
Let Scotmien all, both grest and finall, 
Lament the death of STwwan, 
Andev'ry thing that ſeems tor bring | 
. . 
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To the Memory of the Honourable 2 


Geoxcts Har of Leys Eſq; | : | 


— 4 - +<<w—wmy „„ K 
* * 
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as he liv'd in ſuch u peaceful age, 
uſeful ſtudies did his mind engage. 


1 
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More 


thereby purchaſe'd honour, wech and fn. 


He, ſeeing farmers at ſuch coſt and toil 
For little produce by a barren foil ; . 


He tanghe them how to — the fame, 


= 
— 


Anc . 
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Whereas Carſe farmers in the days of yore, 
The more they toil'd, the leſs they had in ſtore: 
But now their wealth increaſeth with leſs pain; 
Their barns enlarg'd cannot contain their grain 2 
AB this bs cutie ts he heind of Leys, 

By his example and his counſel wiſe. 

But now no more he treads the fertile plain, 
T'inſpe& the labours of the ruſtick ſwaih, 
Directing how fields ſhould be till d and ſown, 
Or when and how the meadows ſhould be mown :; 
No more he calls the ſwains and maids at morn 
To riſe, and reap his fruitful fields of corn : 

No more he orders how to ſort each grain, 
And tell what ſhould to ev'ry rick pertain : 
No more he fits with a devout decorum 
To judge as juſtice of the peace in quorum ! 
Doubtleſs his conſort, with a grieved mind, 
Laments an huſband dutiful and kind : 
Doubtleſs his children mournfully deplore 
A prudent father, that he is no more: 
No doubt his friends the ſable garments wear, 
And on reflection often drop a tear. 
The church and ſtate may mourn, ſince to their coſt 
They both in him a faithful member loſt : 
In him all men a good example faw 
Of frugal life, religion, and of law : 
He made the wicked of their deeds aſham'd, 
erer 
But ſo it is, that mortals all muſt die, 
Some in their bloom, ſome in their infancy ; 
And ſome arrive at ſuch old age, that they 
Like to a lamp, for want of oyl, decay : 
Thus Lz vs expir'd in good old age; and cv'n 
Belov'd of all, of Gop, and ta'en to heav'n ; 
There the reward of virtue he enjoys, 
An endleſs bliis that neither fades nor cloys, 

1 „ 080 
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On Captain BaLNave's _ dange- 
ronily ſick of a Fever at the Time 
he ſhould have becn married ; in- 
ſcribed to his Lady afterwards. 


Alt, welcome here, Largotion fair, 
To be the mother of an heir; 
An helper meet, and ſocial friend 
To him that has your favour gain d: 
But thanks to Cupid, for his craft, 
That at the white ſo aim'd his ſhaft, 
So that the whizzing arrow flew 
Unerring in its path to you ; 
Inſenſibly the feather'd dart 
Pierc'd thro* your young and tender heart, 
And caus'd an eaſy reſtleſs pain 
That made you > © «= 7 PUR ; 
Yet not in words, but in your thought, 
Till providence Alexis broughe. 
But Cupid he had cunningly 
Took up his lodging in your eye, 
And at firſt Gght he unawares 


| With's arrow pierc'd the fon of Mars. 


To eaſe you both of future pain, 
That you no longer might complain. 
But all the nymphs, with envy cry'd, 


When your felicity they ſpy'd, 
We've loſt Alæxis, certainly; 


Let's fmite him now that he may die, 
That ſo our ſiſter nymph, as well 
As we, the ſmart of loſs may feel. 
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Such vi'lence to pure innocence, 


He ſtraightway to Apollo ran | 
Said, Boocher, came mad fre this man ; 2 


The Naaids and the wood nymphs hath 
Deſtroy'd him almoſt unto death : L 
Our ſons on earth their ſkill have loſt ; d 5 
Come cure him up what e er it coſt: . 2 
SANDY NICOL, _ 
On the City of DUNDEE E. 
an where the Tay joins with the ocean wide, 3Y 


E 
N DunDEt's fair harbour ſtands on it's north fide, 
Where ſhips of burden fafely can repoſe, 


” he Reval yy 


The ancient ciey, fam d for arms and arts, 
Parent of many that have ſhown their parts, 
Nothing inferior to the world abroad ; 
Such to this city is the gift of Go. 

Dundee is peopl'd with a Prodent racy 
Of wealthy traders, that enrich the — 4 
- To ſtrangers kind, and hoſpitably good, 
With manly virtues almoſt all endu'd. | 

Where ancient buildings were by time defac'd, 
More ſpacious new ones in their rooms are plac'd: 
An ancient ſteeple rears its head on high, ; 


O'er looks the town, and penetrates the ſky ; 
Strangers admire, when it afar they ſpy. 
A new town houſe much like a palace fair, 
None of its kind cgn with it once re : 
Their care and prudence did of old provide 
An hoſpital for thoſe that are decay'd 
Two ancient churches, decently decor'd 
With all utenſils neceſſar well tor'd. 
Accomodations they have many now 
Which their anceſtors ne er ſo much as knew: 
The water-works that turneth as they pleaſe 
To quench with ſpeed the flames devouring blceze 7 
Lamps in the ſtreets that give a ſplendid light, 
Whereby we walk ſaſe in the darkeſt night; 
In leaden conduits now are all convey'd | 
From ſtreet to ſtreet, the cities multitude 
By them's ſupplied with water freſh and good. 
But ancient things commodious and great, 
r theſe nee ir ſecure the ſtate. 
Babel, Troy, and fam'd Jeruſalem ? 
K to be found of them; 


For pride and Juſt, 1 po” { 


Bloodſhed and rapin and proud ty ranny, 
POO APO MID! 
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But, lo! Dunpzz's fam'd citizens have been, 77 

Thro ages paſt, ſor virtuous actions keen: 

Their fervent zeal for pure religion ſhin d, 


That ey'ry charm about them ſeems divine: 
Here virtuous matrons, chaſtly fix t in love, 
That to their huſband's helps and comforts prove : 

In ev'ry age, have grac'd this ancient town : 
Hail ancient city ! citizens, - all hail ! 
May ne'er your grangeur wealth and honours fail ! 

Thy trade ſtill proſper both by fea and land 
What e' er you wiſh' be {till at your command 
Thy greateſtglory ſince thou waſt DuxDEs! 


2 
* 


w. BROKEN LAIRD REAR w-. 
on”: Land 
The DYVOUR turn'd «a THRIVER ; 


A 


COMICAL TALE, 


IN FIVE CANTOS. 


Happy the man, who, ſtudying nature's laws, 


Tire known effects can trace 8 th ſecret cauſe ; 
i mind ate, 
Tariq Sp and 7 End to fate. 


; Darorx. 
Pay, . l . A 

” 

ww 


Perſons i in the Poem. 
ie — nd ip Laar: 


9 , COT 


F Ree AvuiD-ust-anD-worT, wiſe to Cauriox. 

Sen, fervant to Caurion, in love with Miss lunes 
4 . * a rich merchant. f 2 
Pwr and OuTLyY, two creditors. | 3 


But chanc'd to wed a tippling wiſe. | * 
The heir was WASTE-ALL nam d; and he : 
Was juſtly nam'd fo, as you'll fee: 
_ Lanortovs was the ſecond's name, ka 
Whoſe wife Mrss-Treets muſt needs claim:  _- 


No byaſt miſconſtructed blame 
Could ever ſtain Miss Juxnxy's name. 


To manage both at barn and bire ; 


proſperity : 
And when I'm ſleeping in the duſt 
You'll find my counſel good, I truſt. 
Now mark, what muſt not be forgot; 
This worthy gentleman of note 
Had an old tenant in his ground, 
Whoſe counſel was ay ſafe and ſound : 
His name was CauT10N ; and had long 
Liv'd in the : he was not young ; 
For I'm inform'd he was not under 
Twelve years, of being ag d two hunder. 
It paſſes for a true relation, | 
 _ Fhat he's the oldeſt in the nation 
,- - as 


ET SEL 


fay Aurp-wonr his wiſe, „ 


There's Cauriox, tax · man of Burnhangh, 
Inclos'd with weeds of arns and ſaugh; 


With wiſer Caurion muſt adviſe, 

Concerning his raſh ſon and heir, 

Yet both their wits can ne're contrive | "x, 

A mean to make that young man thrive.” | = 
Thus, when be heard their taunts abour, | = 


His patience was ſo much worn out, 
Thar, like a clock run near the hour, 


He did aſſume the power.” | _ 

My friends (faid he) what tho I be | —_— 
A tax-man ? doubtleſs ſo are ye; = | 
Fach of you in as good poſſeſſion, _ 


* condition: 
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To heaven's laws, or them perform : 
Few when they're bleſt with wealth in ſtore, 
Deign to take pity on the poor. 

But heaven's Judge, that judgeth right, 
Seeing ſuch wretches, in his fight, 


2 
For pride, intemp'rance, and oppreſſion 21 


Abounds 


©» = N 
ſo much in all the nation 1 
= = 3 $—_ — 1 9 
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= 
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He hears the poor, he's their refuge ; 
Witneſs 

Sweept 

And if 

Be to inferiors | 

Juſt judgment 

And that e re long, I make no doubt. 


Then ſpake Lazonriovuy ina rage, 
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While you, with all your frugal cunning * 
Thro' various ſchemes and arts are running, 
Contriving how you may oppreſs 
The poor and put them in diſtreſs ; 
To ey'ry man you are unjuſt ; 
To brutes, and to the earth itſelf, 
Intending to increaſe your pelf. 
You think it good and lawful thrift, 
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There's ſcarce a bit of ancient fwaird, 
Which our forefathers ever ſpar d 
For common paſture to the poor, 
But you muſt tear up and manure. 
Such things as theſe you may approve ; 
But curs'd is he land-marks remove : 
And, notwithſtanding all the ways 


You take to gain, your ſtock decays ; 
As witneſs every month we hear ; 


I fay no more ; my friends, farewell.” 7 5 
9 
= 


C AN T O II. 
THEN to the antipodes the fun, 


To reſt and tattle by the fire 

And with the laſſes interween 

Their ruſtick ſangs and jeſts between; 

While burghers and rich farmers chooſe | 

In tav'rens to tipple and caronſe; 

Our of which we ſpake, 
Another better courſe did take : 

* Rather than tipple at ale or wine, 

» He'd meditate on things divine; 

Howehappy man was at the fieſt, IS 

Aud by what means he was accurs d; What 


JUTE 


il ſee 
Before it come, -— : 
be: 
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Until he fee his extream need, 
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Then to his virtuous ſpouſe he faid, 
&« My dear, when we in duſt are laid, 
That worthleſs wretched fon of ours 
So high above our income tow'rs, 
He'll ſhortly make, for ought I think, 


Our name and - honour both extinct. 


Said ſhe, © good huſband, there's no hope ; 
He muſt get leave to take his ſcope. 
Elen let him drink as he is brewing ; 
He'll think on't when he comes to ruin. 
Within a little turn to duſt ; 


It will not break our hearts when we 
The defolation ſhall not ſee.” 

— Thus were the ancient pair regn'4 
Becauſe they could not change the mind 
Of their untoward rakiſh ſon, 
Who out of courſe. fo far had run. 

Then the wiſe lady ſent for Ca urios, 
And told him that ſhe had a motion 
How to relieve her graceleſs ſon, 

When he his outmoſt courſe had run : 
But, © honeſt friend, I know you muſt 
By courſe of nature turn ta duſt ; 
You have a ſervant as I hear, 
Whoſe name is Szcntr, bring him here; 
I will commit to him a letter, 

ining all the ſecret matter; 
Fll take his oath that he'll conceal it, 
And to no mortal e're reveal it, 


Then. may he break the ſame and read.” 
Then SECA came, ts whom ſhe gave 


3 and bade him have 


* Madam (ſaid he) I ſhall obey 
Whate'er your ladyſhip all fay, 


Two creditors, nam'd Taus r and Ourr v, 
Chas'd and aſſaulted him fo ſtoutly, 
That made him to appoint a day 
To give his whole eſtate away. 

But, in the time of that reſpite, 
He thought to put on them a bite; 
And bargain'd with one BunscnzR, who 
Inclin'd he ſhould ourwit them: ſo _ 
Having agreed, he gave hitn all 
His rights and titles, great and ſmall ; 
And io to make a full 
He gave him a ſole diſpoſition. 

But wicked chance! juſt in the nick, 
As Busen counted out his tick, 
TrxvsT and Oury came in view, 
And forthwith to the table drew. 

« Better (ſaid they) to be a gueſt 

At ending of a plenteous feaſt, 

Than the beginning of a fray, 

As we have been by chance this day.“ 
* L 
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Then faid rich Berna, «© all is one 


To me, however way tis gone 
Th' eſtate is mine let Was x- Axt now 
His neareſt and beſt courſe purſue.” 
Then WaASTE-ALL faid, « good Sirs be kind, 
Since you to ruin me deſign d, 
You've got my ſtate, now let me have 
My bonds return'd, is all I crave.” 
Said Taus r and Our v courteouſly, 
* That Sir is what we ſhould deny, 
Becauſe we are not yet paid out 
But we will get no more I doubt 
Therefore we frankly here return them, 
And if you pleaſe, Sir, you may burn them ; 
Beſides, to ſhew a 
Generous to your low condition, 
So far your credit to enlarge, 
We grant an ample free diſcharge. 
Then WasTE-aLL ſaid, I muſt conclude, 
"Your prefers eat doth kind end geod : 


of 


As an abandon d fugitive, 
Be the reproach of all mankind, 
Unſtable both in place and mind.” 

Then Jzxxy faid, all bath'd in tears, 
Long fince, alas ! theſe were my fears, 
If you were e er involved in care 
Yon would be driven to deſpair, 

To reaſon ſure it is contrary : 
Deer brother, join the military ; 4 
Tho' there you ſerve in loweſt ſtation, 

You are a man of education; 

Behave yourſelf, and you will be 


Advanc'd to 2 more high degree. 


Howe'er, 


In meaneſt ſtation e er I ſtarve ; 
Let's make the beſt o't that we can; 
I'll play the woman, you the man. 
Good CauTioy was our father's friend, 
And counſeller unto the end ; 
Apply to him; he'll not deſpiſe you 
Tho you are poor, but will adviſe you: 
He's not ſo partial, to reſpect 
The rich and great, and poor neglect.“ 
Then WasTE-ALL faid, My ſiſter dear, 
I to your counſel ſhall give ear. 
To Cauriox's houſe they went full wo, 
Where was Lazorious come, 


His Wife, and Bunscnzs, TrxvysT and OuTLy, 

All came to hear poor WASTE-ALL's outcry 

Who tore his hair and clothes fo fine, 

And cry'd, « He'd forfeit all for wine, 

For wantoneſs and frolick game, . 
For which I now muſt live in ſhame. 


's mad; ſome ſaid, he'll mend : 
had ſcarce a friend ; 
for him a whore, 


And ſome bade kick him to the door: 


Ne'er was a man more far forlorn, 


Feor *© 


mn >} 


re bedew'd with tender * 
Now Stcazt was . 
And honeſt Ca urion long | 


Yet muſt he feel the waunding dart 


Cupid piercing*to 
1 47 
And chink, 


45 his brow, 


private jnterview. 
At laſt he found her all alone, 
Fetching many a ſigh and groan ; 

But like a lover he drew near, 
Poſſeſs d at once with hope and fear : 
At laſt his courage won the day, 


And to love's paſſion he gave way. 


0 


. 


© Duan MisTRESS, why in tears? 
« Pray, caſt. afide your nſcleſs fears ; 

% Learn with all ills to be content, 

Fe You can't forſee nor yet prevent. 


E Youy 


PO .,. l — * 
| * 9 | * 
* * 


# Your love, thet you might Live with m3 aa. 
* Who am but poor of low degree: | 
«© Yet I muſt needs my paſſion vent, 
Which doth my breaſt ſo much torment ; 
* If you diſdain to pity me, 
c« No pleaſure more on earth I'll fee, 
. © Yetlet me tell you, tho' I'm now 
ö << In equal circumſtance with you, 
- © Indeed I was as highly born; 7 
| . Therefore torment me not with ſcorn ; 
« For Jove of mortals doth : 
(For reaſons that himſelf beſt knows) 
According as he hath mind, 
® The we only find.” 
Miss Jenny fetch'd. a ſigh and faid, 
* Dear Sin, reſpect for you I had 
Before you ſpake ; but much more now, 


G e be 
Each year I wan a certain fee, 5 
Moſt part whereof I have in ſtore, ) 
And providence will ſend us more : 
And my good maſtr Ca uriox will, 

I'm ſure befriend us ever ſtill ; 

From him well get a little houſe, 

Till foeturie more for us produce: 
Therefore, my dear, give your conſent, 
And learn with me to be content.” 

Said the, © It ſeems tis fate's decree 
That you and I ſhould wedded& be : 

and ee Gate teneghefo low, 

i Greatthanks I to my mother owe, _ 


| But, Sir, your birth you ſeem's to hint 
Was unto me-no detriment : - 
Pleaſe tell me out the ſtory clear ; 
For fondly I the fame would hear.” 

« Ah lovely fair, (ſaid he) my birth 
To me is now but little worth; 
Which is the cauſe I have conceal'd it, 
And in this place yet ne er reveal'd it: 
Yet I'll do ought at your command ; 
Therefore, my faireſt, underſtand, 


His name was HoxzsT, and had not 
In all his character a blot; 


He lov'd his ſov'reign and his nation, 
And hated brib'ry and oppreſſion : 


Which an untimely end brought on him, 
And few or none was to bemoan him: 


The will of Jove ſhall ay be mine : 
ſerve and obey 


But towards CauTion's houſe let's go, 

There's my poor brother full of wo.” 
« But ſtay, dear INV v, I have now 

Thought on ſomewhat I have to ſhew 


Then unto him, in haſte ſhe went ; 
And faid, © Dear brother, be content, 
So, ſpeak with Szczzer; Io! he waits 


When ſhe went in, Aurp-usz-anp- won r 
Did give her knee a hearty dunt ; 
And 00 * hes Jhims, Of dy me, 
There's nane mair welcomer can be.” 0 
LAORIOUs took her in his arms; 
And cty'd, « She has a thouſand charms ; 
Great pity 'twere one ſhould be loſt 
That can of wit and be boaſt.” 

Then Buacnzx faid, © Good Sir, tis true, 
And may prevented be by you ; 
For you are rich enough, and can 
F'en help the. girl to get a man.” 
well jeſted Buzcuzs, on my way 
If you give ought, TH give a third 

e you, were it thouſands more 

Than what ſhe could have had before.” | - 
= N 4 Well 


The Riral Muſe: 
Well then (faid Bonns) at this rate; — 


Altho” my wealth's not very great 
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The Rural Muſe. 
alledging that he would 


BURGHER alleggin 
Not give ſo much as well he could, 


So rais'd his pride and emulation,  - _ © 
That made him ſpeak. farth in 4 pan, 
Pray BuzGu$t what needs all this rauben 
What e'er you give I'll give a doyble. 
Said Bux GHER, There's no tie on me, 


Poor WASTE-ALL,' bad juſt ſuch another; 
I'm ſure he would take better tent, | 
Than he has done, how it were ſpent. 
Then Szcxzr faid, “ ſome lucky chance 
His broken fortune may advance : 3 
But LaBoriovs muſt not know Ka 
What thepe's paſt Jaſt betwixt us two; 
For, ſince a portion he aſſigns you, 
You marry muſt as he deſigns you. 
| But WASTE-ALL is well ſatisfied 
And he is gone to call Miss Jonn, 
To join our hands, and make us one : 
My maſter and my miſtreſs, bath, 


But dy not grudge, my dear, nor mourn f 
For very ſoon 1 will urn. 
Then SzcxzrT went, the reſt to warn 
To meet him juſt now in the barn: : 
With that Miss Journ and WASTE-ALL came, 

That put Miss uur in a flame. | 
But, gath'ring courage, in they went ; 

— Both fignified they were content: 

80 joining hands Miss Jonn them bleſt, 
Then, coming to the c i 

One cry d, Miss Jzxiy, © fit by me: 
Welcome Miss Jonn ; here take your place, 
You're come in time to fay the grace; | 
For Caution is fo ſtainch a whig, 
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whiſp'ring, ſaid to Cavrton; 
drap drink that rais'd this motion : 
madam drop this now; 
44 
truth 


77 | 
Content Tierrz) I don't doubt; 
Fot ſew love tell d here about. 

The end of the fourth Canto: 


CANTO V. 


HE weſtern hills eclips's the ſun, : | 
When his diurnal courſe was. run ; 2 By 
Night ſpread her mantle o'er the field's, | 
And men reſorted to their beilds: _ 
„ - ph 
company at table fet ; 
For he a ſupper had prepar'd  _. 
To comfort his young broken laird : 
Bat by their wits all were not able 
To make him fit down at the table ; 
For no doubt but he looked blate 
When he had ſpent his whole eſtate. 
Lanzozevs call'd him, © gracelefs brother 
A er was born of a mother.” 


Tauer 


- * 
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96 The Rr Miſe: 

TxvsrT and Oury faid; © nd thaw 

Will do ought better thum he en; 

Poor man! his caſe is zight fortorn, 

He gets now both the flraith and frorn,” = 
Miss Joux faid, © It is ode s donation 

That makes men with diſctetion.”” 

Then CavT1ion ſaid, dear fir; I pray 

Be pleas d the company obey ; 

Sit down to ſupper : and take heart; 

For wealth will come and will depart ; 

And if it leave not us, we muſt 

Leave it cer long, and tutn to duſt.” 
Avip-woxrt faid; I have ſeen fome me 

Toil and turmoil with meikle pain; 

Yet all fatigue they could endure, 

They could not help their being poof : 

And I have ſeen ſome men grow rich 

That were intended to be ſuch; 

And men of honour, wealth and pow'r, 

That thought themſelves in pomp” ſecure, 
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are fairly bit 
A had little wit. 
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faid BuzGnznd 


d ix ane their 


Tes, yes ( 


ſurrender, 


I ſhould to him 5 


red, were reaſon, © | 
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Let's have a hiſt'ry of her life : 

Say, why is ſhe call's Usz-anp-wort ? 
Or was ſhe nam'd fo from the font ? 
That be my jaſk (Miss Jenny faid) 
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helps to put AuLD-wowT away.” 
LAzostous all the reſt invited 


z 


Lock d blyth, altho” be loſt his pelf : 
CavT1on no little was comforted 
To fee the reſt as they had 


Miss Journ faid, Caution, ** once you 
If right I mind, a pretty lad ; | 


Where is he now ? fince I came here, 
I have not ſeen the boy appear.” 


when Caryren' ext —— 


Said Ca urion, © Is yout uncle dead ?” 
« Yes Sir (faid Szcazr) in his ſtead 
I now I'm heir, as fure's I'm here, 
And that's two hundred a year.”* 
Laz0r10vs faid, I am well pleas's, 
My brother and my ſiſter's rais'd 


Sang by MISS JENNY. 


MAvxInD is like @ tennis ball, 

» Toft to and fro by fate. 

Tho” one < were lord of all, 

In honour ne er fo great; 

Yet the next day reproach and ſcorn 
May be his fordid lt; 

—_ s wealth diſpers'd, and he forlorn; 
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A PASTORAL between Col, 
WiLLiz.and Deavy, upon BAL 
Garnxo's' Marriage, © 

"F HREE canty ſhepherds met upon the plain, 

Cheerfu* as fun-ſhine after ſhow'rs 

Ik ane was blyth to fee another out, 
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Free on the fields 16 laugh and loup about. 


_ 


| 10 


/e. 


1 | a | 
De N. 


- 
L if 


- 


* 


Kind 


— 


haven 


3 
25 
o 


= 
2 
Z 
2 
- 


Naithing but Love fall be your taſk to fing ; 
Love beſt befits us ; 'tis the darling thing. 


85 1 12715 
Tap l 4571217 


AL 
141111 


8845 


- 


. 


1 


Ia An 


Sac may her ſex'mint wi” her to compare, 
Pan or Sylyanus may her worth declare. 
W1LLI1E. 3 

Babie frac Cor u's anceſtors deſcended; 

ag OY DEzAavy. 

Your Annie's birth declare her worth and merit, 
And in her ſhine our Cor in's noble ſpirit : 
Ay, Annie bears our worthy Cor in's name, 
That ſhines renowned in records of fame ; 
ye your felt Cen fprang frae CoLix's race: 


By 
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of Conan worth 


;ogad loves 
as well as wine; 


. 5 Then, to be ſhort, u fingle life is bett 
N A live but viftuous, good and chaſte. 
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Well what & that ? youth maun be out, wad then 
We tun ſedate, wile and judicious. men; . . Bleſs 


* 4 „ 


* Nera Muſe. ny 
Bleſt wi' a wife gets children to ſucceed 
In our aun parts, when we are fail d or dead. 

| Dx avy. 


W1LE1E; 
The beſt of a“ have frolieks in their youth 
Age and experience leads them up to truth: 
A's ' 5 


WILLIE. 


W1LLIE. a 

Can oughtlins better pleaſe the gods than this 
«Of ug ins mair augment our llappineſe, F 
© Pt P 


That 


an De Raral Muſs; 
Than wed a virtuous charming lovely wiſe, 
Wi' her to lead an honeſt frugal life ; 
And, as I faid, get children to fucceed 
In our aun parts when we are fail'd or dead ? 
Dzavy. 
Ah ! witty WiLLit, I mann aun indeed 
Ye've fairly hit the nail npo' the head: 
That's it I meant ; a virtuous man and wiſe 
May live a pleaſant and a happy life ; 
By their examples a' their neibers may 
Turn good and virtuous, ev'n as well as they. 
W1iLLiz. 
I trow fac lad; twou'd be nae little ſtrife 
Wou'd gar ye now forſake a married life : 
Ye wou'dna quit your Babie good and fair, 
For a' the pleaſures of a batcheler. 
Davv. 
Nor wou'd ye part wi” Annie's lovely eyes 
For a' the wealth that in the Indies 


But, Wiki, ſee the fun goes out o bebe, 
And caſter ſhades now uſher in the 


On our young lambs the dew — cauld z 


Let's wear them faftly to the ev'ning fauld, 

Adieu dear Col ix, WII LIEH; baith adieu; 

We'll meet the morn, and a* our ſangs renew. 
W1iLLIE. 


What think ye Col ix? Dzavy, lad, what cheer 


Can we expect to hae around the year, 
When the firſt day our flocks the fields adorn 
Inſenſibly we to an end have worn? | 
COLLIN. 
Adieu dear WiLLfs, Dsavy lad Alen; 
Babie and Annie will think lang ſor you: 
Let's part the night; and meet again the morn, 
And ſing the aac, 
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VENUS JOURNEY. 


A POEM inſcribed to Mr. OciLvie 
of INCHMARTINE, on his Marriage. 


May all the poem, like its ſubject, ſhine. 
A fertile plain where Neptune reign'd of old, 
And mighty tides with furious winds were roll'd ; 


Fix d there his cell, and it IncyumarTinE nam'd. 
The growing tides this faint did fo affright, 
He utter'd this complaint upon. the height : 
«© Here nat'ral beauties deck the place all round; 
But ah ! me fears one night I may be drown'd. 
Ye pow'rs , that Jordan's waves withſtood 
3 marched thro” the flood, 
Command thi torrent, this proud threatning ſtream, 
To turn aſide, or make its force more lame; 
That unſurptis d 1 in this place may live, 
And ev'ry morning thee due homage give.” 
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with an aged nod: 


Pow'g to the goddeſs 


Pleaſe venture North faint MazT1x's iſle to 
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Where fair Alexis we may ſoon ſubdue; 


Who mourns impatient on the banks of T 


And knows no reaſon why he pines away. 
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From Rorutuar and OGiLvir's fair name; 
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— loves moſt th'aſcendant ever claims. 
Unwearied love, unwaſted flames, be thou 


—— — wedlock vow ! 
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Invoke the tree by earneſt pray r; 
Thrice round it run, its branches kiſs ; 
Syn utter ſuch & charm as this, 


To gain her heart, 
And her diſdain purſue. 
Q 


- 


. 


has done 
fam'd or valu'd call. 


his commencing Ma- 


and to confirm what all 


Hil 


28845 


To the Right Honourable the Lord 


KINNAIRD, on 


— Cuartes Lord KinnarnD 


1 on 


CY o * . _ l l 8 | 
£, 8 K N 
0 y . - * = & * | - 9 . * 4 „ - N * * * = 

2 ” = 


* 0 * 
1 £) ' r 

„ 

© * * = ” a 4 '* : \ 

p = 

= - 


"KING SOLOMON' *7 
BO OK 


OF 3 
ECCLESIASTES 


IN METRE. 


8 VERSIFIED BY 
ALEXANDER NIC OL 
Teacher of Engliſh at Cout ace, 


4 


"& 


ON THE BOOK, 
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SOLOMON's Book of Eccleſiaſtes in Verſe. 
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126 The Rural Maſe. ” 
11 There's no remembrance of what's paſt and gone, 
12 J Now I the preacher was in SALzM king, 
And over Iszazz with pow'r did reign. 


13 I gave myſelf by wiſdom to ſearch out 
All things done under heaven round about ; 


= be 


a. 


wrought, 


11 I Jook'd on all the works my hands had 


128 De Rural Muſe. 
And 1 myſelf perceiv'd, that unto all 
One event ſtill, for the moſt part, doth fall. 
- T5 Then did I fay, Why Would I wiſer be 
Than is the fool? for now I plainly fee 
One event hap'neth both to hin and me; 
Then faid I thereby this is vanitie. 

16 For there's no more remembrance of the wiſe 
Than of the fool : in death all hidden lyes : 
That which is now ſhall all be; 
And as the doth not the wiſe man, die ? 

17 I even hated life, becauſe 
_—— — 


| For ſurely all is empty vanitie, 
And fore vexation of the 


Shall in ſhort time thereof poſſeſſor be. ' 
19 And who knows whether he'll be wiſe or foc! ? 
Yet he o'er all my labours ſhall have rule, 
Wherein I labour'd, and my wiſdom ſhown : 
This is a vanity below the fan. 
26 Thes 6&4 1 feck to cauſe my hear Achpais 
Of all the works whereof my heart took care. 
21 For there's a man hath wiſdom to invent, 
And knowledge to work out his whole intent ; 
In equity he deals with all mankind : 
Yet muſt ke leave his labours all behind, 
Unto a man that ne er employ d a thought 
T'accompliſh them, nor Wconia ever wrokght ; = 
This furely is a fordid vanity, | 


22 For what hath man of all his labours done 
Aud heart's vexation here below the fun ? 
© 23 For all his days are ſorrows, travel, grief; 
| Yea, all he doth can yield him no relief. 
When 


The Nara Maſe. 129 
When as at night his heart can take no reſt : | 
This is a vanity, and not the leaſt. 


241 There's nothing better for a man, I thinks 


15 ev'ry thing a ſeaſon is aſſign d, 
Time to each purpoſe under heav'n defign'd $ 


2 Time to be born, and cke a a time to die; BE? 13 | 


A time to plant, and time to pluck there be: 
3 A time to kill, 4 time to heal; alſo Te © 
A time to build, a time to overthrow : 
4 A time to weep, a time to laugh may chance; 
A time to moutn, 4 time alſo to dance: 
5 A time there is to gather ſtones full faſt, 
A time alſo the ſame away to calt ; 


A time of ſilence, and a time 10 peu 


ORE Oy 
Fear conſtantly before him night b | 
15 What's been, is now; and that which is to be, 
Hath been; and Gop requires what's paſt we fee. 
16 J Yea, and I ſaw below the ſan the place 
Of judgment juſt, that there was wickedneſs : 
Who to the i epai 
Will 


de Rural Muſs. 131 
19 Fot whit befals the ſons of men, likewiſe 


Than that a man rejoice and merry be 
In his own works; for that's his portion fure : 
What follows him there's none can him aſſure. 


CHAP. IV, 


S8 I returnꝰ d, conſid' red all oppreſſions 
Done here below, which are beyond expreſſions : 
And lo, the tears of fuch oppreſſed ones, 
Without comforters, utt'red grievous groans ; 
And on the fide of their oppreſſors were 
Pow'r (but, poor fouls !) they had no comforter, 
2 Wherefore I prais'd the dead, already dead, 
Far more than he that liveth in his ſtead. 
3 Yea better far is he that hath not been, 


132 The Rural Muſs, 

7 J Then on refletion I did plainly ſee 
Below the fun another vanitie : 

8 There's one alone, and there is not another; 
Yea, and he hath not either child or brother ; 
Yet endleſs toil his carnal heart bewitches, 

So that he's never ſatisſied with riches ; 
Neither faith he, For whom now do I fave 
My riches, and my foul of good bereave ? 
This alſo is a vanity ; yea more, 

It is a travel, and a toil full fore. 

9 Jo better are than one, becauſe they have 
A good reward for labour to receive. 

10 For if they fall, the one will make a ſhift, 
And ſtrive his fellow up again to lift : 

But wo to him that is alone when he 
Shall fall ; hath none that will his helper be. 


11 Again, if two together ly, anon 
They've heat ; CORE e 


12 And if one ſhall prevail againſt him, two 
Shall him withſtand, and likely overthrow ; 
A threefold cord will not fo quickly break, 
As one that's ſingle, certainly more weak. 
13 JA poor wiſe child is better far, than he 5 


That's old and fooliſh, tho' a king he be, 
Who to no admonition will agree. 

14 From out of priſon one may raiſed be 
To rule and reign in royal dignitie ; 
Whereas one born in his own kingdom, may 
Be rend'red poor, and ſubject - like obey. 

15 I then conſid red all the living which 
Walk under heav'n, yea, both the poor and rich; 
The ſecond child, when as a man is dead, 
That after him ſhall ſtand up in his ſtead. 

g Ns Tb os end of of the T 
Even of all before them that have been; | 


Thoſe 


n 
This alſo is ner it dal ep 


Frey * 


pay then thy vow and 

venture 3 
e 
— laced 
__ n 
— angels ſee an error thou art in: 
And i ſhould Cop be angry at thy voice 

hall the mopk whale chan mop. 4 
But & 1 — — 
XN and only fear thou Gop 5 
Though in r 
— — — judgment and —＋ be IN 
"9 4 AU flare te pros ta the car 

© king himſelf is ſerved by the fied. OY 
| rn er 
front therewith ſhall ne er contented be ; 8 
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10 That which hath 
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21 'Tuke then 26 ted fs cv'ty weed you daws; 
Leſt ſervants chance to curſe thee in thine car. 
22 For thou art conſcious to thyſelf thou haſt 


24 That which is far off, and is very deep, 
What man is he can find it ont to keep ? 

25 I did apply mine heart to ſearch and know, 
And ſeek by wiſdom canſe of things below; 


29 Lo! this I found that Go made man upright ; 
2 


1 
— 


CHAP. VII. 


Abe viſe man, who can ſuch knowledge bring | 
For plain interpretation of a thing? . 
A man's own wildom makes his face to ſhine ; 
But time will make his ſtrength and face decline. 
2 I counſel thee to keep the king's command, 
The oath of Gop you ought to underſtand. | 
9 : | 3 Mike 
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14 Here on the earth is done a vanitie: _ 

The juſt mens lot like wicked workers be, 

The wicked's lot as they wrought righteouſly ; 

I faid this alſo is a vanity.- | 
15 Then I commended mirth ; becauſe a man 

Hath nothing better here below the fun, 

Than that he eat, and drink, and merry be 

For that abides of all his induſtrie, 

With him the days of his frail life alone, 

Which Gop doth give him here below the fun. | 
16 J Wiſdom when I applied mine heart to know, 

To fee the bus'neſs done on earth below ; 

(For there is that yea neither day nor night 

Lets ſleep once dim the opticks of his fight 
17 Then I beheld the work of G 
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The fooliſh labour wearineſs doth prove 
For each of them; becauſe if he remove 
Abroad (poor wretch !) he's not fo wiſe, or witty, 
To find the way again into the city. 

16 Wo de to thee, O land ! thy ſtate is wild, 
Whenas thy king is but a minor child ; 
And when thy princes, be they ne'er ſo great, 
Do in the morning too too early eat. 
17 But bleſſed art thou, O thou happy land ! 
When doth the ſon of nobles thee command, 
And when thy princes in due ſeaſon 


By idleneſs the houſe drops 

19 J Feaſts are for laughter, — 
But money anſwers all we undertake. 

20 J Curſe not the king, yea, no not in thy thought, 
Nor in thy cloſet curſe the rich for ought : 
Birds of the air thy voice ſhall fure rev 
And what hath wings the matter clear tell 


CHAP. XI. 


"Py bread caſt on the waters diff rent ways, 
And thou ſhalt find it after many days. 
2 To ſeven and eight a portion give ; for thou 
Know'ſt not what ill ſhall be on earth below. 
3 If that the clouds be full of rain, they will 
Empty themſelves, and on the earth diſtil: 
And if the tree fall South or North ; ev'n where 
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THE 


CHILD's COMPANION; 


I N 
A NATURAL DIALOGUE 


BETWIXT 


A Carty and Ox E oF RIPER YEARS: 


Uſeful for young Ones. 


T0 
Mr. WILLIAM NAIRN, 


Grandchild to the Honourable Sic WILLIAM 
Naixn of Duxs1xXxnan Baronet, 


The CHILD's COMPANION 
is humbly Dedicated by, | 


- - 
& 1 
I > 


Kirk of Collace, 
E June8th 1753. ALEX. NICOL. 


To my young Readers. 


Dre child, pray pray hearken unto me, 
And theſe few verſes hear ; 
For in them you will ſhortly ſee 
How you the Lozxpd ſhould fear. 


Remember thy Creator great, 
While evils come not ; leſt too late 
You mourn the loſs of time. .-4 


Theſe, . and ſuch like, are better far 
To ſtore your memorie, 

Than ſmutty idle ſtories are, 
That now too common be. 


ALEX. NICOL.. 


An Advice to Children. By another 


nd. 


Children dear, incline your ear, 
And hearken to God's voice : 
This counſel take, and that will make 
Jour parents to rejoice. 


Be not like thoſe that grace oppoſe, 
And give their minds to play : 

But let thy mind be well inclin'd 
In ſeeking wiſdom's way. 


Then ſhalt thou reſt with ſaints moſt bleſt, 
To all eternity; 

And have the crown of bleſt renown, 
God's name to magnify. 


That thou with Cunts r in 
For evermore mayſt dwell, 


So, children dear, farewell. 


: . 7 * | 4 
The CHILD's COMPANION, &. 


CHILD. 


Pray, Sir, give me leave to aſk 
Some things I cannot know ; 
And be fo kind, if that you cat 
All theſe unto me ſhow. 


COMPANION. 


Say on, my child; I'll venture on the taſk ; 
I love it well to hear young children aſk. 


How came this world at firſt to be ? 
Or, who could reach ſo far, 
As to fix up theſe heavens above, 
The ſun, moon, and each ſtar? 
Who made the mountains and the hills, 
The rivers and the ſea ? 
And whereof can all things be made 
That round about us be ? 


Sure, they have been exceeding ſtrong, 
And alio very high, 


That could perform ſo great a work, 
And reach up to the ſky. 

And whereupon are all things ſet ? 

How can they be upborn ? 

How runs the ſun till it go down ? 
And how does it return ? 

Yet, tho' they were ſtrong men, and high, 
That all theſe things have made ; 


How came they at the firſt to be ? 
Bure, they beginning had. 


COMP 
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COMP. 
My deareſt child, r 


. e „ . 4+ 62> co 
But this Great Gop no man can 1 


CHILD. 


Oh wonderful but Gop is great 
But yet how can it be, 
That no beginning he has had ? 2 


Seems ſtrange to me. | 
— COMP. 


a 4.116 5 o 
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COMP. — "= 
No wonder, tho' this ſeem moſt ſtrange to thee ; | "ol 
For nat ral men could ne'er that myſt ry ſee : | 4 
with all their nat ral light, 29 3 
Could ne er conceive the world's beginning right; 
Neither did their conjectures well agree, 
For none can know't but by divinitie. 

Some thought that all things, at beginning, were . 


From earth itſelf ; and other ſome from air ; | 
All thinks at firſt ſome numbers did conceive C 
To be the firſt beginning of creation ; | 4 
And ſome from atoms fetch their generation, 
And ſome from fire ; others the world to be 
In its duration — 

But Gop himſelf hath by his word made known. 


ee. | 
Can never comprehend, nor fully ſee ; 

And ſo believe what he to us doth ſhow : | 
And after death we more of him ſhall know. 


CHILD, 


What means your ſaying, After death 
We more of him ſhall know ? 
When unto duſt we go? 


The Nara Maſe. 
COMP. 

But my dear child, altho' our bodies may 

Go to the grave, and into duſt decay ; 


Yet we have all fouls, that can never die 
 Thro' all the ages of eternitie. 


98 


CHILD. 


What is the ſoul ? what is its ſhape ? 
From whence did it proceed ? 

Where goes it when our bodies die, 
For ever to abide ? 


COMP. 

My child, onr ſouls by Gon created were, 
And came from him into our bodies here : 
Its form and ſhape no mortal man can tell 
But, when we die, it goes to heav'n or hell. 


CHILD, 


Where are thoſe places, heay'n and hell 
To which, you fay, they go ? 

Or is there in them light and joy, 
Or darkneſs, grief and wo? 


COM P. 


Heav'n is above, and far beyond the ſky ; 
Light ſhines in it, and joy eternally : 


Hell is beneath, in the profoundeſt deep ; 
And all in it with torment groan and weep. 


* 


CHILD, 


The Ruret Muſe. 


CHILD. 
What cauſes joy in heav'n to be ? 
Or what in hell gives pain ? 
Or why do fouls chooſe to go there ? 
Or, when there, to remain? 


COMP. 
In heav'n all pure, untainted pleaſures are; 
For Go himſelf, the chiefelt good, is there: 
There is his throne which angels bright ſurround, 
With golden harps his praiſes ſtill they found ; _- 
There the redeem'd are made both prielts and kings, 
And ſtill the praiſe of their R DEREN EE hogs, 
All ſhining as ſo many Aars of light: 
Nor have they any intervals of night ; 
Of ſun nor moon to ſhine they have no need, 
For from God's glory all their light proceed, 
That far ſurpaſs ten thouſand times our day, 
When Sol ſhines bright in his meridian ray : 
There all that can immortal fouls folace 
Is to be found in that moſt bleſſed place; 
A thouſand years is there ſcarce thought a day, 
Such happineſs. God doth-in it diſplay. 

But lo! in hell, Satan and his black crew | 
Their dreadfol groung with toemenys, BR rence 2 * 
With them the fouls of unbelieyers go | 
— — a 
There, preſt with loads ad divine. wrath, they h. 
For ever dying, yet can never die: 

There horror, darkneſs, and all miſchief meet, 
To make the miſcries of the damn d compleat : 

No way is left haw they in peace may be; 

2 „ 
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CHILD. 


Who are they that believers are ? 
And angels, who are they ? 
And their RzDEEmER, who is he 

That's praiſed as you fay ? 

And who is Satan and his crew ? 
I pray you to me tell 

Who unbelievers are, and damn'd, 
That have their part in hell? 


a COM P. 


Believers ate thoſe that believ'd the truth 
Of their Ros Murx from Gov's ſacred mouth, 
Which is reveal'd in his moſt holy word, 
That by his grace we have upon record. 
Angels are theſe bleſt ſpirits that were made 
had. 


To ſerve Gop e're this world 

To tell you who the great R:pEetmen is, 
r 
He's the eternal Son of Go 
Became a e 
Satan, as faid is, 


And down to hell in furie tumbled them. 
The unbelievers and the damm d are one, 
And — — is gone, 


CE r 


The Rara! Muſe. 
Becaule they lighted mercy in their day, 
And unto Gop would not for mercy pray. 


CHILD. 


But pray, fir, tell me, if you can, 
If theſe men did rebel 

Againſt the Lord, in Satan's plot, 
That they are ſent to hell ; 

And why are ſome, as you have ſaid, 
From that dire place redeem'd, 
While thoſe who once were angels, ver 

By Gov are not eſteem d. 


COM P. 


Man was not made when Satan did rebel, 

And for his treſpaſs was turn'd down to hell : 
But afterwards GoD made the human race 

On purpoſe to fill up their empty ſpace. 

But to deſcribe the ſtory of man's fall 

Will take long time : but yet, my child, I ſhall 
To fatisfie you fo far as I can. 

And fo at firſt Gon made one fingle man, 

Both ſoul apd body, like to you and me 
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But God's great goodneſs and free foy'reign choice 

Saves ſome from hell to heav'n's eternal joys : * | 

The angels ſin'd, without temptation, ſure, 

And muſt for ever puniſhment endure ; 

But man was tempted ; yet tis Gop's free grace 

That ever ſav'd one of the human race, 


= S 4 © RS. 
Pray be not angry, and Ill beg 


One favour more of you ; 
That is, the way how we are fav'd 
More plainly to me ſhew. 


COMP. 


My child, I ſhall before I go 

An anſwer to your queſtion ſhow, 

And plain, but briefly as I can, 

Deſcribe Gop's covenants with man. 
When man at firſt, as I have faid, 

Was by his great Creator made, 

He plac'd him in a garden fair, 

Where he had all things neceſſar 

To make him happy in his life, 

Except it was one thing,—a wife ; 

For which the creatures of each kind 

Were brought to him ; he could not find, 

ng them all, a focial mate 

To ſuit his nature and eſtate : 

Wherefore the great Creator madle 

Him ſoundly ſlecp, as he'd been dead, 

And took a rib out of his fide, 

Whereof he made a lovely bride ; 

An helper meet, a woman fair, 


Thea 


Then Adam fad, This is my . Lt, 


My fleſh and blood, we both ate one: 
Hence let all men that comes to life, 
Leave all their friends, and take a wife.” 


I give you pow'r ; you 1 command 
To multiply, and fill the an ; | 
I give you fo | u $011 
O'er all things in — OR 
Only one thing 1 want of you, 0 
And that is a fuperior's due, 
Whate're my wil is tb edi, | 
You'll not rebelliouſly gainſtant! : ' 
Wherefore I give vou leave to ent 


You and your whole poſteritic 
Shall for the ſame for ever die: - 
Therefore free will I give you here, 
Either to eat, or to forvear 3 
Still to retain your innocence, * "" 180 
Or ſhow your diſobedieneeg ; | 
r 
From which none elſe can thee deliver. 
Chae whet you ih FH, and fh | 
In happineſs I lee you jv 
Thus when the great bad” 
This covenant with — 
Adam conſented thereuntil, We. 
And promis d to obey his will: 
When Gop gw ne 
He len them den i paradiſe. © 
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The woman 
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And were aſham'd when. they did hear 
The voice of Gop did reach. their ear ; 
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The Load Gov fk ant the 


© Had'ſt thou not all 


ſaid, 


Th' Almighty to the ſerpent 
c Becauſe thou haſt man thus betray d, 
Above all creatures thou art crrs'd, 
And all thy life eat nought but duſt ; 
Upon thy belly thon ſhalt go, 


For a mark of wo; 
Betwixt the woman's feed and thee 
IU put a enmitie z 


Thy head it ſhall his bruiſes feel, 

But thou indeed ſhalt bruiſe his heel.” 
Unto the woman next he faid 

* Thy forrows ſhall be multiply'd 

In thy conception, and in birth, 

With forrow ſhalt thou ſtill bring forth; 

And thy deſire ſhall always be 


N 


Its ſtrength to thee it ſhall not yield, 

And thou ſhalt cat herbs of the field ; 

With ſorrow, toil, and ſweat of face 

Thy daily bread thou ſhalt purchaſe, 

Till thou return again to duſt 

From whence thou taken waſt at firſt.” 
Yet notwithſtanding of their fin, 

The Loxp Gop made them chers of ſkin, 

And cloathed them ; but drove them from 

Sweet paradiſe, their native home ; | | 
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Thus they, and their poſterity, 
fnvolved were in miſery ; 
Depriv'd the preſence of their Gop, 
And left to range the world abroad, 
Not knowing where or how to live; 
And beaſts that did obedience give 
To them before rebelled now, _ 
And man as prey they would purſue ; 
The lion, tyger, wolf and boar 
Them greedily they would devour. 

corruption ſeiz'd them ſo, 
And did like poiſon thro' them go, 2 
Still rip'ning on apace, till they 3 ___ 

nee 3 
| But Adam, he ſome comfort had 
From what his great Creator ſaid 
When he the ſerpent did accuſe, 
To wit, that woman's ſeed ſho try? 
The ſerpent's head, and man feel 
The ſerpent's bruiſes in, his 

Thus Adam by refleti6h knew 
That Gov» to them would mercy ſhew ; 
For God, by ſecret inſpiration, | 
Gave him an ample revelation 
Of all things afterwards ſhould be 
Concerning his poſteritie : 

By this he came to apprehend 
That myſt'ry none can comp 4 
That there's one Gop, yet perſons three 
In that ſame very Godhead be, 
To wit, the FaTHER and the Sox 
And Hor Gnosr, yet all in one. 
That God was from eternitic, 
And will the fame for ever bei; 
That be is preſent ev'ry where, 
And fees at once all things that are; 
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That he's infinite in his pow'r, 
The Maker, and the Governour 
Of all and ev'ry thing that be, 
Above, below, heav'n, earth and ſea, 
His works and providence declare ; 
Alls attributes infinite are: 
His wiſdom, pow'r and holineſs, 
And juſtice, truth and great goodneſs ; 
divine attributes he faw 
Implead each other, as at law : 
Each advocate his client's right 
Did vindicate with all his might. 
For Jus ric he. inſiſted on 
The truth of God, and it alone. 
Since God hath ſaid, who cannot lie. 
If man ſhall fin, then ſhall he die; 
Now man hath fin'd, then let him go 
To hell tendure eternal wo. 
Then Goopnzss faid, © Can mercy now 
Bring no relief man to reſcue ? 
Muſt he and his poſteritie 
All in hell's flames for ever lie?“ 
Said HoLingss, © I do abhor 
All Six, and therefore can no more 
Admit of mankind in my fight, - 
Since he my holy laws did ſlight.” 
W1sDom, who heard them all the while, 
Did with compaſlien ſweetly ſmile ; 
Said, ** Juſtice muſt be ſatisfied, 
And Holineſs too dignified, 
The ſinner ſav d, and man ſet free 


Thus Adam, te whe a the 
That Gop, from all eternitie, 
Foreſaw man's fall, and its effect; 
And that he certain did elect 
And choos'd to be fedeem'd from wrath, 
And effects of the ſecond death. 

The great and glorious TxixitiE, 
As they are One, did all agree: 
The FaTHER, he did condeſcend 
Into the world his Sor to ſend 
In form and nature of a man, 
Becauſe that Juſtice did demand 1 
The nature that had fin'd muſt die, 
The Truth of Gop to veriſie. 

The Sox conſented thereunto 
In all things he would have him do : 
'Thus was the covenant agreed 
Betwixt them, and determined. 

The Faruz promis d to the Soy 
Support till all his work was done: 
— Son, upon the other part, 

gag d from's glory to depart, 

_ 


That Cur1sT the Sox was to appear, 


CHILD. 
That in the Godhead there ſhould be 


co uns. 


My deareſt child, n an bees 
This is a myſt ry wherein nome ſhould pore. 
We muſt beheve what in his word he ſhows ; 


For there's no creature this great myſt'ry knows : 


The perſons of the glorious TrxiniTIE 
Were Three in One from all eternitie. 
The Faruzx's 'nal property alone 
Is that he only beget the Son; 
The S0x's to be begotten of the Faruk; 
The HoLy GuosrT is to deſcend from either: 
And, in that wond'rous method of ſalvation, 
Each of the Three ſtands in their own relation ; 
For God the FaTHER did contrive the way 
Of man's ſalvation, Wiſdom to diſplay; 
The Sox did purchas't an ern 
Of his own blood and life upon the croſs ; 
The Hol v GrosT applies the fame to thoſt 


21 
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Guilty fo foon as to the world we come; 

And therefore not the foreſeen good of fome ; 
For no man lives and finneth not: and evn 
The beſt of men cannot lay claim to heav'n ; 
For none are fav'd but by free fov'reign grace, 
And who-by faith do Jesvs Cuxisr embrace. 


CHIL D, 


8 . 


T 

Tf he in innocence had petſever'd, 

We of that happineſs had alſo fhar'd » 

Moſt juſt tis then ſince he has ſinn d, that we 
the 


COMP. 


Becauſe t'was not according to his will; 
For what he pleaſes that does he fulfill: 
Been ſo diſplay d, nor he ſuch praiſe had got. 


CHILD. 


Bat ab ! methinks the curſes he 
Shall get by thoſe in hell, 


Will 
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And all the graces from above ; 
7 keep Gon's holy law, 
And of his threat nings ſtand in aw ; 


; 
: 


And firive to hep u cmfblenr ee 
To Gon and man wid of offence; | ꝝ 1 
Read ev'ry day G0 woid with care, 

You'll find your duty's fully there : 


Til the next time I meet with you. 


ACROSTICK. 


[| While alive did never ceaſe to give, 
O n all occafions, counſe} how to live, 

H ow to behave in this vain, world below, 
N of to be doom'd unto eternal woe. 


ut now I'm dead, and no more can 1 ay, 
Re * 

A moment longer in your ſoul's concern, | 

T ill Cantsr in you be formed you diſcern. 

N ot to be found in Cuzis when you're to die! 
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Mt, PATRICK DRUMMOND, 


Grandchild to PaTzicx DrxummonD of 
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To my young Reader. 


DE» child, in this compoſure, ſee 
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The Firſt Chapter of Geneſfs, 


HE Spirit of the living Gov 
Mov'd on the mighty deep ; 


To where he had appointment giv'n, - 
That dry land might appear: 


Thus Gop beheld all that he made, 
And Jo! it was all good; 


And Gov faid, Let the earth bring forch 
The living exeatures, which 


May multiply birth after birth, 
The dry land to enrich: 
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ABEL. 


| Henk wid add] ne 
And his firſt off ring greatly did regard: 


ENOCH, 


Enoch was holy, and fill pleaſed Gon; 
Therefore on earth he had not long abode ; 
For Gop took bim alive to heavy'n, where he 
Will reign and walk with him eternallic. 


METHUSELAH. 


MzTnaussian liv's to the grbateſt age 
DF any e er was on this earthily ſtage ; 
Yet of the longeſt liv'd noaght can be fri, 


NOAH. 


ts fan of prey can Maa: was employ'd 
Building an ark, before the flood deſttoy's 
The world for ſin; and ev'ry ſtroke he gave 
6 


* 2 


But 


| enterprize 
Said he, © All mankind have one Rind of 
| And their defign is heaven's gates to reach 


By JaruzTH were the Gentile iſles o'erſpread 
But in Suzm's family the church of Gop 
For ages had, and ſhall have its abode. | 5 


10 Te, Rune A 


But regarded, till the deluge drown'd 

Nl at once; no man alive was =. 
Save Noan's ee! Spa pan 
Preſerv'd alive by Gov's 


with oy. hd fp ee bird and bed, 
ever fince to multitudes increaſt. - 


NOAH's THREE SONS. 
Suzn, Han, and arne rn, Noah's three ſons were: 


| expos d, 

n er che pigs gle ay 

Went back, and ſereen'd thei father's ſhame from ſight. 
Han was the father of Canaan : tis faid 


N IM RO p. 
Gigantick NiuRO⁰ was a mighty man, 


He was the firſt that monarchy began : 


He and his people, journeying from the eaſt, 
In Shinar's plains at Iaſt their tents they plac'd ; 


* Come (ſaid they) let us here a city build 
And an high tow'r our lives from harm to ſhield, 
Whoſe top may reach to heaven's gates, that when 
We pleaſe we may an acceſs thereto gain; 
And let us make ourſelves a name, that we 


- Scatt'red no more throughout the earth may be.“ 


But Gon beheld what theſe vile miſcreants did, 
And that nought could their forbid ; 


* 


So ſhe conceiv'd, and bare Annan a ſon, 
Suppos d the heir of all his fire had won: 
But lo! three angels in the form of men "2.3 

Came walking to Azzam along the plain, 2 - 
Whom. he ſaluted, to his tent them call'd, A 
And with a rural ſeaſt chem well regall d. | 
In compenſation they call'd for his wife, 
And ſaid, According to the time of life, | 
Thou ſhalt, conceive and bear a fon, who ſhall 
Be thy fole heir and poſſeſſor of all: 

At which Saat laugh d in heart to hear 
r drags; pear 
F 


For 


432 


as I have told you, ſhal} 


That thou to me a progeny wilt give; 
2 F thy for'reign vil, 


TH | 
LY . 
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God ſaid, Saat, 
de whom thou ſhalt Iſaac call; 


6 NE IS 
Grant he may live thy promiſe to fulfil.” 
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16 The Rural Maſe. 

* Oh not, my fon; fall well T underſtand 
I'm not deceiv'd; it is God's own ͤ command: 
And rather than my Son I ſhould diſpleaſe, 
My all, my Isaac, I will facrifice;” 

© Father, did Gon 'gainſt nature give me life, - 
- To loſe it by this knife ? | 
No; fure he did ſome higher end propoſe, 
Than apainſt nature I the fame ſhould loſe ? 
Oft have you told me for a truth moſt valid, 
Gop faid, In me your ſeed was to be called: 
Is Gop a man his promiſe to deny? 

Or fon of man that he ſhould make a lie? 


pra 
n dleſſed will, 


ook e 

reign with him time without end. Amen. 
on the ahae hd eee 
And took the knife to give the. fatal wound: ; 243 
* But 


—_—_ 


4 


— 


But lo! an angel call'd from heav'n, and faid, 


* Lay not thine hand upon the harmleſs lad ; 
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20 The Ranrdl Mi. 
Alfo 1 fee, ſo far as I have gone, 
That Gov doth bleſs the enterprize be 
For as I ſtood by yonder well, I pray d 
That Gop would fend to me the very maid 

He had for my maſter s ſon, 

And by that means I wii Ge might be known 3 
If 1 faid, © Maiden, I am very dry, 

Pray let me have ſome water for ſupply, 

If ſhe ſhould ſay, Sir, L vill give to you, 

And to your fervants, and your camels too; 

Let that be her, ſrom whom theſe words ſhall flow, 
That Gos ordains ſhall to my maſter go: 


And found that ſhe was of my maſter's line: 
Then did I worſhip rev'rently the Lozd; 
And call'd maſter's words unto record, 


Son will (faid he) his angel ſend with you, 


Behold Rebekah } let her with you go, 
rere have it ſo.” 
= [how i had — vent . 
cat to 
And roſe to-morrow by the morning light. 1 
Then ſaid be,“ Since the Lox bath pech 5 
. | 


"#64 * 
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You not to hinder, but ſend me away | 7h 
Unto my maſter without more delay. ; 
If ſhe inclines to go along with thee : 


At firſt might not her virgin | 


22 The Rural Maſe. 
And lo! the children firuggled in her womb, 
As if each d of too little oem: 
Then ſhe enquir'd of Gov the reaſon why 
That ſhe was troubled after fach a way ; 

God told her twins were in her womb, and ſhe 
The mother of two diff rent ſons mult be; 

Two kinds of people ſhall from thee divide 

The younger o'er the elder ſhall prefide. 

So in due time Rebekah at one birth 

Two lively children that were males brought forth : 
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The Rar, Nied 
Great kings, and thaby, from be d proceed © 
As_unto Abraham dr} x ax 


108 N. 


Jessen was fold in Egypt firs fact |: 
But be ard Gon; amd did fo: welt behave; - x 
That ſoon he was advanc'd to high degree, - 

And none in Egypt more eſteem d than he. 


- & © X + 
* 7 . 


MOSES: 

Like Mos#$; none of all the human race 
of Gov had ſo much countenance and grace : 
For meekneſs he all other men excell'd ; 
Yet at the waters raſhly he rebell'd : 
So that the promis d land afar he view'd ; 
But there 5 


4 


4 o s 1 A H. 
Brave Josnvan led Ira“ to Canaan, 


bale peed WG. 


HANNAH "ad. 44 M l l. 


Thus Hannan pray'd moſt fervently in thought, 
And earneſtly from Gop a child ſhe fought; 

« And if (ſaid ſhe) Gon me 2 mait-child give, 

Tü lend him to the Load while he ſhall live; : 

| $6 the conceiv'd, and Samet did bring forth == 

A man e 9 ar 

9 av 
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DAVID. 


David, a mai of early piety; 

And fo Gov rais'd him to great dignity, 

From a mean ſhepherd to a royal throne ; 

Such is God's goodneſs unto ev'ry one © 

That fear and ſerve him with their heart and mind: 
Who ſeeks Cop eatly will him ſurely find. 


ABSALOM. 


ABsaLoM for beauty did excell, 
Yet he againſt his father did rebell, 
For which he was in battle overthrown, 
And doubtleſs unto hell the wretch is gone 2 


So beauty is no fign of goodneſs, ute, 
Fair Helen was but an adult'rous whore. 


| SOLOMON. 
King SoLomox, the wiſeſt of mankind ! 
And yet he prov'd an arrant fool, we find. , 4 
NANA SS E H. 
MANASSEH was 2 wicked wretch ; yet hs 


Found mercy when he ſought it earneſtliee 
Yet this is no encouragement to fin; 6 . 


It only ſhews great ſinners ſav d have been, 


1e B. 


Jos patiently did 
He feared Gop, and held 


dear : LETT 


So that his wife, his friends, and Satan's art 


Could never make him from it once depart. 5 8251 
5 ESTHER. 


great afflifions bear; | 1 
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ESTHER 


idence 1D 
hy dg gong iy overthrown : 


The PROPHETS. 


The PrzorHeETs all were holy men, and were 
Inſpir d of Gop his purpoſe to declare. 


Saint Joun the Barrisr. 
He honour'd was to $0 before, and tell 
Redemption was at hand for Iſrael. 
42 JOSEPH ad MARY. 
Joszrs and Maar well met man and wife, 


The Four EVANGELISTS. 
Fous write the hiſt'ry of our bleſſed Load; 
They all in one and the fame things accord : 7 


© The Rural Muſes, 27 
| The Tweve APOSTLES. | 


CHRIST Twzztvs ArosTLEzs choſe to witneſs bear. . 
Of all he ſaid, and did, and taught while here; 

And that they might his doctrine ſpread abroad, 

As they ſhould after be inſpir'd of Gov. 


JUDAS. 


But one of them a trait'rous wretch did prove, 
For money did forfeit his maſter's love : 

But he deſpair'd, and after hang'd himſelf; 
Surely to him it was a dear bought pelf. 


Proud Hzrxon, when prais'd by a fooliſh mob, 
Did the Almighty of his glory rob : 
do that Gop s judgments ſeiz'd him in a trice, 
That he was eaten quick of worms and lice. 


1 7 


— — A 


RE MAR KS. 


TRI godly man ſtands on the ſureſt ground; 
For he ſecks help, where help is to be ſounßd? 


But lo! the wicked is in dreadful caſe ; 
Deſtruction follows them from place to place. 


©. 


& © 
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III. 
That man bis journey likely overtakes, 
Who in the morning ſlumbring ſleep forſakes. | 
Riſing betimes, he briſkly takes his way, , 
Before the ſin his ſultry beams diſplay : 
Still making progrefs, ev'ry ſtep doth tend 
To make him at the laſt his journey end, 


IV. 

A rogue detected by proof rightly led, 
Reaſon for him can no excuſes plead : 
As is his crime ſo muſt his fentence be ; 
It is unjuſt to let a rogue go free; 
For, when he's puniſh'd, others may take care, 
And not involve themſelves into the ſnare. 
Sure rogues are plagues unto ſocictic ; 
So reaſon ſays, that ev'ry rogue ſhould die. 


V. 

When ſurly winter with his blaſts appear, 
The molt inclement ſeaſon of the year, 
The chilling froſts and icy ſnows deſcend ; 
*Gainſt them the flow'rs cannot themſelves defend ; 
And bluſt'ring Boreas thunders o'er the plain, j 
And robs the fields of all their vernal green : 

©o, when the wicked o'er the godly reigns, 
They xe made to languiſh and fubmit to chains, 


50 Golden Verſes. 


T. Hz xz :'s ſew or none, that e er communion had 
With Gon, who are not ſometimes ſunk and fad, 
2. M here ends the work of miniſters, therein 
The work of heapers alway ſhould begin. 
3. It ſhews to Gop we have hut little love, 
bo * if unwilling we ſhall prove 


Ty 
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To tome thereto, and ſtay with wearineſs, 
And going from it gladneſs we expreſs. 
4. A man in pifts may be exceeding fat; 
Yet lean in grace, yea unregenerate. 
5. In want of all things, I can taſte and ſee 
How ſweet the Loxp is many ways to me. 
6. Whate'er we ſuffer, or whate'er it bring, 
*Tis ſweeteſt muſick to hear conſcience ſing. 
7. Repentances gray- headed ſeldom prove 
Of the right kind, deſcending from above. 
8. To worldly things our thirſt ſhould be but cold ; 
To heav'nly things inflamed, and moſt bold. 
9. 'Tis eaſe for men to fly from duty's way : 
But who can ſhun th'account at the laſt day ? 
10. Thy ſelf to duties cuſtomarly take; 
But do not duties for mere cuſtom's fake. 
I 1. Ont of your houſes ſhut them with diſdain, 
Who will your Gop in no ways entertain. 
12. Allociate not with thoſe as friends ta thee, 
That ſhew themſelves God's enemies to be. 
13. They cannot be reputed worth mens truſt 
That unto God incline to be unjuſt. 
14. Do thou not venture duty to decline, 
Thy liberty pretending to maintain. 
15. ay this days prdce be hou fill jcedin 
The paſt days errors and miſdeeds 
16 I fear my duties more than fins by far ; 
Duties puff up, by fins we humbled are. 
17. 'Tis well if, when Rome 's reliques mongſt us be, 
They don't poſſeſſion keep for Poperie. | 39 
18. Sleep not at night till thou recal to mind 
What actions thou haſt dane the day behind. 
19. Fam'ly paſſions cloud faith, and diſturb 
Our duties, yea and all our comforts curb. 
20. His ſtock of comforts never can be ſpent, 
Who with Gon's providence lives ay content. 
21. That 
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21. That man can never want his will, whoſe wit © 


Doth always to Gon's holy will ſubmit. 


1 
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22. They need not of another's bucket drink, 


34- Bad times to liye in are, for ce 
The beſt of times for 2 good man to die. 


| hard meat for any” taſter 3 
— gnermken bee. BR 
fad concluſions might drawn, would 
bd Cr if that we ſhould 
by the rule of ſome bad * 
* of when in their houſe 
* As charitable to others if we were 
39. 0 
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49 If mercy be not as a loadſtone here 
our Go to draw us ſtill more near, 


Tt will be as 4 milſtone, I can tell, 
To fink us deeper in the loweſt hell. 


50. 'Tis fd to loſe good men in any ways; 
Lea in the beſt and moſt ſereneſt days 


—ͤ— — the wins of .Giinis; 
It looks he juigment ec ns for our crimes: 


An EersTLE or New-year's-gift, to a 
young Merchant in PExTH, January 
iſt 1751. 

HIS ſmall Propine that I have pen'd, 
A new-year's gift to you I ſend; _ 
In hopes it will accepted be, 
From one that has regard for thee. 


Has company of ev'ry 
To which vou will, to make reſort, 


1117471 
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For theſe may draw you in a ſnare, 
Therefore my friend pray have a-care : 
Not the externals of g woman 
Should be admir'd, tho” theſe are common; 
But ſeek for one, till her you ſind 
That has her beauties in her mind. 

Farewell, my lad; 1 you commend. 
To him that's able to defend | 
Both you and me from evils all, 
That any ways can us befal. 

I am, 


Yours, xc. ; 
ALEX. NICOL. 


POSTSCRIPT. 


If any time you have to ſpare, 

Unto bookſellers ſhops repair, 

Where you your choice of books will find, 

By which you may improve your mind ; 

And what you fancy take away, 

And for cach night what's cuflum pay + 

No time nor colt can better be 

Spent, than in dead men's 
Take — — — 

So that they alter not your creed; 

For books of herefies delude, . _. 

And do more evil far, than good. 

But innocent diverſions may 

Sometimes perhaps come. in your way; 

Take part thereof, not tor exceſs, 

They will your ſpirits much refreſh. 


The Rural Muſe. 
The Brevity of Human Lis. 


T's human life ? alas ! what need I ask ? 
To tell, none can adventure ſuch a task. 
Some ſay, a vapour; ſome, an empty dream; 
Some fay, tis like a bubble in a ſtream ; 
Some, leſs than nothing, or mere vanity, 
Or like a cloud before the winds that fly. 

We cannot call it life ; for life's a name 
That none of all the human race can claim : 
For here we ſtay, but as it were to bait, 
And ſoon remove into another ſtate. 
We can't remember how we came to be, 
Nor accidents prevent, or them foreſee. 
Death dogs behind us; yea, and ev'ry hour, 
He doth ſome part of onr frail life devour. 
What we call life is nothing but deceit, 
A counterfeit, a nothing, and a cheat: 
For we are apt to think to-morrow will 
Repay what we to-day have reck ned ill: 
To-morrow comes, perhaps, and yet we find 
Its promiſes more' empty are than wind. 
Ev'n like the brooks that after ſudden rain 
Run rapidly, and trav'llers detain ; 
Theſe travellers again that way return, | 
— find its banks and channels deep are worn : 
with thirſt, yet can have no ſupply, 
BY fates drought theſe brooks are parched dry 
By theſe of old Sheba's and Tema's troops, 
Were diſappointed of their fooliſh hopes. 
Objects of ſenſe, yea whether pain or pleaſure, 
Steal off the time by which our life we meaſure: 
Then all what's paſt is like a tale that's told, 
All is but glaſs, inſtead of upright gold. 
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The Eighth Chapter of SoLoMoN's 
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Proverbs, 
Der- nor Eternal wildem cry, 


Let ſons of men rejoice, 
When Jesus Cnaisr molt p 


To you lifts up his voice ? 
&z't were, upon each height he 
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„ ae 
I cannot them abide 
Good counſel I can only give, 


And Wiſdom that's divine ; 


I underſtanding am, I have 
Strength ; 


yea, all things are mine. 

r 
Their juſtice do deeree ; 
And judges all that be. 

J love them all moſt ardently 
That have true love to me; 


I found of ſuch ſhall be. 
2 uh may 
My riches laſt for ay 


That walk within my 


| My fri arenen gold molt fine; 


My revenues 
The choiceſt Aver from the nine, 
That's often 
1 lead in the moſt pleaſant way 
Of ri divine; 
Amidſt the paths of judgment I 
Continually incline : 
That I may cauſe them that me love 
True ſubſtance to inherit 


The Loa JErHovan me poſſeſt 
eternitie 


| Before his works of old, at firſt 


Sy 


"_ 


From all 


Was none but he and me. 
I was ſet up e er time took place, 


From all eternity; SY 
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Can any mortal in the leaſt, 
To celebrate his fame. | 
Yet I will ſing my Jesus praiſe, 

Tho' in a liſping ſtrain ; 
In hopes the time will come to paſs, 
I'll fing with notes more plain. 
O well may I fay, Love is ſtrong, 


To rivers and the fea. | 
And Oh the heighth, depth, breadth and length 
Of Jesvus' love to thoſe, 
Who, by his own free grace and ſtrength, 
With him by cov'nant cloſe ! 
As for its height; it was in heav'n 
Before the world was fram'd, 
When we were by the Father giv'n 
To him to be redeem'd: 
Its depth brought him to earth below, 
To hell, and to the grave; 
For he God's wrath did undergo, 
Our ſouls from hell to fave : 
Its breadth extends from fea to ſea, 
To all the human race ; 
All Adam's fons will welcome be, 
By faith that him embrace : 
Yea ſtom, and to, eternity 
Its length is without change; 
Is not his love moſt ſtrange ? 
O if I were beyond the ſkies | 
His glory to behold, " 0 8 
I'd raviſh'd be with enta ies f 
That here I could not hold. 
There numbers numberleſs ſurround 
His glorious throne above, 
F 
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All bent his praiſes forth to ſound | 
In ſongs of divine love. 
No toil there is them to moleſt, 
Nor ought like wearineſs : 
No night is there, nor need they reſt ; 
Their ſongs they never ceaſe. 
With expectation I will wait 
Till that bleſt time ſhall come; 
When my dear Loan ſhall me invite 
Unto his preſence home. | 


An HYMN on Darn. 


Fox certain, Lox, one day I mult 
Fall by the hand of death, 
And turn to my origin duſt, 
And yield to thee my breath. 
But how uncertain is the ume 
When death ſhall call on me ? 
It 2 
Whene'er it thee. 
My times are wholly in thine hand, 
My Being is from thee ; 
Thou art my fov'reign to. command, 
I muſt ſubmiſſive be. 
Loxp. grant me grace now to prepare 
For that laſt enemie, 

That I may be a conqueror 
Through him that loved me. 
Loxp, take away the ſting of death, 

Which is the guilt of fin, 
That when I muſt reſign my breath. 
With Jesus I may reign. 

O Jxsus, bleſſed be his name 
To all eternitie, 


Whs cane wi fax. and th 
Poor finful worms like me; 
How dreadful is approaching, 
Where fin's unpardoned | 2 
The of eternal wrath r/o e 
Ten thouſand deaths exceed :. 
. n x 
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HYMN for a Fellowſhip Meeting. 


* * 


GAY brethren, whereſve are we mer ? 
| What is our errand here? 
Is it fome ſtories to relate, 

* gratify the car ? ' 


* 


